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CHAPTEE I. 




ONSENSE, old fellow ! No fear of 
your getting on at Stonyliurst. 
Why, you must pick up knowledge 
as the Jews of old gathered their manna on 
the eve of the Sabbath, in double proportion, 
to have already learnt so much/ 

' The credit is Mr. Hervey^s ; he has taken 
great pains with my education/ 

^Your disclaimer won^t wash, my modest 
friend. Mr. Hervey can^t work without your 
co-operation, although he may be a man of 
transcendent ability, created for the purpose 
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of instructing you and others in tlie road to 
fame. Your praise of him reminds me to 
warn you against falling in with Father Jem^s 
boys, as he calls them. He has a special gift 
of reducing refractory spirits to docility, and 
has succeeded in turning many a wayward 
mind to good; but there is a falseness about 
one or two of his present disciples which has 
brought them all into discredit with our set. 
It is better you should know this, for they are 
plausible, and are likely to endeavour to catch 
you, and I mean you to belong to us.^ 

'I should like you to advise me on any 
subject you think will be of use to me.' 

'Just so, my dear fellow, and I believe 
myself peculiarly fitted to enact the role of 
adviser ; therefore, I crave your attention.' 

Walter laughed, and the conversation 
became more animated, as question followed 
question, until the elder of the two suddenly 
changed their discourse by exclaiming : 

'Uncle Everard's is a grand place from 
here. He is always trying to cram me with 
its historical legends : says he must have me 
well up in subjects affecting the honour of the 
family/ then, as if aware of boasting, he 
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continued : ' This is a trim little spot of yours ; 
but I naturally feel proud of the home of the 
Dacres/ 

Walter winced at the boast; his slight 
annoyance was^ however, unperceived by his 
voluble guest, whose talk was unchecked. 

'It^s an awful shame I should have been 
here six days and only have got introduced 
to you this afternoon. 1^11 give Uncle Ev 
a piece of my mind about it at dinner. The 
governor and I are off to-morrow to mamma, 
who is ordered by old Grimes to the South of 
Europe. Hope that fellow of yours won^t be 
long; the dear old boy objects to have his 
dinner kept waiting.' 

He was soon in his saddle, then both youths 
had so much left to say, although so slightly 
acquainted, that dinner at the Court was in 
danger of being forgotten altogether. Even 
when he had, as he said, finally taken leave, 
he turned back for a last word, then giving 
the reins to his horse, he dashed along, to the 
evident admiration of his new acquaintance, 
Walter Ferrers. During the few moments 
Gerald Dacre continued in sight, Walter gazed 
after his receding figure, shown to advantage 
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by his practised horsemansliip, with evident 
pleasure; then a deeper shadow of thoughtful- 
ness overspread his delicately-refined features 
and he abandoned himself to a mental retro- 
spect of the conversation with his newly-found 
friend. The current of his reflections flowed 
untroubled by any painful drawback, his frank, 
noble features gave expression to perfect in- 
ward contentment, until his reverie was inter- 
rupted by the stirring life around, and his 
musing changed into thorough enjoyment of 
the scene before him. 

Bellevue was not only, in the words of 
Gerald Dacre, ' a trim little place,^ but also a 
spot on which Nature had been lavish of her 
beauty, and although by the heir to broad lands 
and stately mansions its dimensions were pro- 
nounced small, many wealthy persons would 
have given large sums to possess the pic- 
turesque nook inhabited by the successful 
manufacturer, Trevelyan Ferrers. All this 
seemed to pass through Walter^s mind as he 
looked on his home, situated on an elevated 
site in its well-kept grounds, sheltered, north 
and east, by wooded hills which separated it 
from the noise and bustle of the busy town. 
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and commanding southwards a gradually 
sloping stretch of country of considerable 
extent, dotted with villages, until the land 
rose again, and another range of hills towered 
above the intervening spires. 

Westward the eye rested on the plain with 
its woodland lines, amidst which the tortuous 
river wound its course, bearing, as it sluggishly 
flowed onwards, rich cargoes from the indus- 
tries of the town, and many a noble freight, 
the produce of the neighbouring country. 
South and west the rural district teemed with 
life, harvest having commenced, and as Walter 
stood, snatches of songs fell on his ear, mel- 
lowed by distance ; above these, at intervals, 
would rise the merry laugh of sportive children, 
or hum of conversation, whilst the fields still 
untouched by scythe or sickle now showed 
their golden hues beneath the rays of the 
setting sun. Poet or painter would not have 
cavilled at the landscape, which, even to 
Walter^s accustomed eye, had never looked 
more lovely; and, after silently revelling in 
the glorious prospect, he murmured softly : 

' I care not what he says ; no one could have 
a more beautiful home.^ 
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Nearer sounds now divided his attention, 
and -he listened to the voice of his only sur- 
viving sister, who was enjoying a child^s game 
of romps with papa. He was about to surprise 
her, when a pair of tiny arms clasped his legs, 
and she cried : 

' Me tats Walter ; me tats Walter/ 

'Ah, Gerty; it is happiness for a loving 
treasure like you to rouse me from my 
thoughts/ 

The child as suddenly disappeared, running 
back to her papa again ; but as it was impos- 
sible to resist her playfulness, Walter helped 
to promote her mirth, until an inexorable 
nurse appeared on the scene, took her in 
her arms, and brought her laiughter to an 
abrupt close. 

' Tiss papa; tiss papa,^ said the child. And 
after fondly caressing her, Mr. Ferrers re- 
signed her to the attendant, by whom she was 
led laughing again into the house. 

' Master dotes too much on the dharlint,' 
said the woman to her fellow- servants later in 
the evening. ' Shure, it^s she's too good and 
beautiful to live, an^ he may see her die like 
the childher they have lost/ 
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This opinion pained her hearers, by whom 
it was warmly discussed, for every one loved 
the little girl, who was the pet and sunshine 
of her home ; and as forebodings are often the 
forerunners of dismal tales, the conversation of 
the servants that night was of an especially 
affecting character, which powerfully excited 
the timid females. After various ejaculations 
and frequent asseverations that these narratives 
made their ' hearts turn over,^ they acquitted 
themselves of their last household duties in 
nervous haste, giving little screams of fright, 
or rushing to each other pale and trembling 
did the wind accidentally extinguish a light or 
bang a door. 




CHAPTER 11. 




HE absence of Mr. Peppers, who was 
now prosecnting a business matter in 
his counting-house unknown to his 
clerks, always created a gap in their little 
circle which was sensibly felt. Nevertheless, 
no depression stole over their pelaxations, all 
the arrangements for their comfort and enjoy- 
ment being in perfect harmony ; so this even- 
ing, though at times they missed him, no 
gloom was cast over their amusements. 

Fatigued with the events of the day, Walter, 
when he sought his pillow, sank into a deep 
sleep, unbroken by the sounds of hurrying 
footsteps passing and repassing throughout the 
long hours of night. When, in after years, he 
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reflected on this eventful night, the rudeness of 
the shock awaiting him at its termination so 
completely obliterated all things else, that he 
could never distinctly recollect whether he 
awoke in the morning, or was roused by Mr. 
Hervey, who stood at his bedside, almost un- 
equal to the task of breaking to him the melan- 
choly intelligence that in a very short time he 
would be fatherless. The sight of his tutor^s 
haggard countenance smote him as with an 
ominous chill, and his broken attempts at con- 
dolence while speaking of his patron^s illness 
were so at variance with his ordinary self- 
control, that Walter passed from his chamber 
like one in a dream, yet fully divining the sad 
bereavement which was falling upon him. On 
the previous evening, as Mr. Ferrers was re- 
turning from the counting-house, at a brisk 
pace, his carriage came into collision with a 
waggon whose partially intoxicated driver had 
goaded his horses into uncontrollable fury, 
and the shock was so violent as to overturn 
the lighter equipage, inflicting at the same 
time fatal injuries on Mr. Ferrers, who was 
carried, suffering intensely, to his home. 
His devoted wife acknowledged it an espe- 
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cial blessing that consciousness never left him 
in the midst of his excruciating pain during 
the earlier part of the night, when he availed 
himself of the consolations religion imparts to 
the dying; but now insensibility began to 
deaden his faculties, and all pronounced his 
end to be near ; so Mr. Hervey hastened to 
bear the mournful tidings to his pupil, and 
conduct him to his father, whilst the nurse 
repaired to awaken and dress her precious 
charge for the same sad purpose. 

Accustomed to obedience, the child needed 
no urging when told to arise, and did not ob- 
serve her attendant's agitation in her pleasure 
at going to her papa before breakfast. 

' Nurse,' said a voice at the door, ' I would 
hurry, and not mind about dressing her so 
carefully at such a moment/ 

' Whist I' was the answer. ' Och, that such 
grief should come upon us ! A more saintly 
or tendher-hearted man doesn't brathe, an' 
shure he shall look his last on his dharlint as he 
has always loved to see her. "lis her angel- 
guardian himself must be helping me, she's so 
good, an' I'll be afther bringing her in an 
instant. 
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Thus, when she was carried to the apart- 
ment where the sufferer lay unconscious and 
was watched so anxiously, her fresh, bright 
face seemed strangely out of keeping with 
the solemn scene ; but, as if waiting to be 
again recalled to earth by the sweet voice of 
his guileless child, no sooner did she utter her 
greeting, 'Tiss papa, tiss papa,' than his 
eyes opened and his bewildered look soon 
changed to one of pained though grateful 
recognition. 

' Bring her to me,' he whispered faintly ; 
and his sorrowing wife held the engaging child 
to receive her father's last embrace. Softly 
kissing her, he tenderly murmured his blessing 
on his daughter ; then motioning for her re- 
moval, she was borne away before she had 
recovered from her childish wonder at the un- 
expected scene. A brief space of time and all 
was over, and the widow and her son, over- 
whelmed by the suddenness of the calamity 
which had befallen them, were so stunned by 
the blow that they were for a time forgetful of 
everything else. Kemembering at length the 
presence of the priest, they attempted to check 
their fast-falling tears. 
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' Weep, my children,^ said lie, soothingly ; 
' tears are a solace and worthy tribute when 
shed for the loss of the just ; and far be it 
from me to chide an expression of sorrow hal- 
lowed by the example of Our Blessed Lord, 
the Man of Sorrows ; but in the depth of your 
grief ever bear in mind that you mourn the 
death of one whose first business in life was 
to order all his actions so that each day was a 
preparation for eternity. And as the reward 
of the saints is exceeding great, you, who lose 
your dearest earthly friend, gain a powerful 
advocate who will watch over and plead for 
you in heaven/ 

None knew better than the pious priest how 
righteous had been the life now passed away. 
Thus, whilst abroad the husbandman^s song 
echoed clear through the air, and the farmer 
rejoiced at the rich gifts of nature being 
gathered to his store, sorrow visited the 
fairest home in the landscape, and the light 
of the summer sun and fragrance of the 
brilliant flowers added poignancy to the bitter 
cup. MrSi Ferrers and her son were objects 
of widespread sympathy ; yet it is hard to say 
whether they were soothed by the relation of 
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many a hitherto unknown act of charity on the 
part of their deceased relative, which, but for 
his death, might never have been brought to 
light. In him rich and poor deplored the loss 
of a friend. 




CHAPTER m. 




HE adage^ 'Misfortnne never comes 
alone/ might justly have been ap- 
plied to Mrs, Ferrers and her two 
children, in the events which rapidly suc- 
ceeded their calamitous loss; and, however 
keenly their affections might cling to the 
husband and father thus suddenly taken from 
them, formidable pecuniary considerations 
roused them from the depression into which 
so overwhelming a sorrow would otherwise 
have thrown them. It seemed hard to in- 
trude business details on her in the first hour 
of her sudden grief; but the managing clerk 
insisted so strongly on the importance of his 
obtaining a packet of papers, which he alleged 
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contained instructions to him from liis late 
master about the conduct of an intricate 
affair demanding his immediate attention, 
that, after a little hesitation, Mr. Hervey 
consented to write down his statement, and 
transmit it by a servant to Mrs. Ferrers. 

Williams added it would be necessary for 
him to proceed to London without delay; 
that proper orders had been issued in the 
manufactory, so that business would proceed 
as usual during his absence, which might 
extend over several days. 

His request was acceded to by Mrs. Ferrers, 
who knew her deceased husband and his 
father had reposed unbounded confidence in 
him j and, in directing the papers to be given 
up, she said : 

' Tell Mr. Williams to act for the best in 
this and all business transactions, and my 
fatherless children will be grateful to him for 
his care of their interests.^ 

A week later it was discovered that Mr. 
Williams had absconded, after largely de- 
frauding his late master. It then became 
known that the papers, for the possession of 
which he had been so importunate on the 

2—2 
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inoming of his master's deaths had been the 
means of enabling him to conceal all trace of 
the place to which he had fled, and of still 
further despoiling the children for whom Mrs, 
Ferrers had besought his good offices. Follow- 
ing close on this discovery, before she had 
learnt the full extent of her loss through the 
faithless clerk, on whose crafty, base nature 
years of unvarying kindness had wrought so 
deplorable a result, newa was brought her of 
the failure of a mercantile house largely in- 
debted to her late husband. 

These accumulated losses, together with the 
depreciation of the market-value of their manu- 
factured goods, compelled her to relinquish a 
business which menaced her with utter ruin. 
Nor did her trials end here. To satisfy the 
demands arising from these combined causes, 
Bellevue passed into other hands; and she 
found herself, ere six months elapsed from the 
death of her husband, a prey to great anxiety. 
In this strait, aided by religion, she decided 
upon fearlessly placing her trust in the pro- 
mises of God, and strove to make their altered 
circumstances the means whence graces should 
descend on her and her children. 



Bellevue and its Owners. 21 

'Is it at all likely, mamma, that Williams 
will be found?' asked Walter. 'I am very 
anxious that he should be. He has wronged 
us so cruelly.' 

'In the interests of my children, I have 
left nothing undone that might put us in 
possession of a clue to his hiding-place j but 
my efforts have been fruitless/ was her answer. 
' His plans have been too well concerted for 
present detection ; and I have no hope for the 
future, unless our Heavenly Father touch his 
heart.' 

Walter relapsed into thoughtfulness. So, 
after a short reflection, partly guessing what 
was passing in his mind, she continued : 

' Stonyhurst and the gratification of college 
honours must not be thought of at present.' 
Then, pitying his struggle to repress his agita- 
tion, she added, ' Do not let this afflict you, my 
son. We are placed here to make such sacri- 
fices as shall earn us everlasting rewards, and 
must remember that the greater our sorrows 
the nearer we approach the Sacred Hearts of 
Our Blessed Lady and her Divine Son.' 

' I will not murmur, mamma ; for I know 
you suffer more than I do in my disappoint- 
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ment. Besides^ something may yet happen to 
render even this possible/ 

Mrs. Ferrers had not courage to dispel his 
illusion of implied assistance. Still she thought 
it right to say : 

' It is an old saying, '^ Providence helps 
those who help themselves/^ and our resources 
now are in Heaven and ourselves. So let us 
set to work, resolutely banishing all thought of 
repining at our lot. Hitherto we have received 
good things. Now our Heavenly Father sends 
us crosses, and I hope my boy has fortitude to 
endure self-denial.' 

It was impossible to misinterpret his look 
and the kiss he imprinted on her cheek ; so, 
her spirits lightened by his brightening coun- 
tenance, she cheerfully closed their conversa- 
tion by saying : 

'In our reduced circumstances, we must 
be sustained by the glorious example of our 
dear Saviour and His Blessed Mother; and, 
to render our lives more agreeable to them, 
we will begin by remembering Whose lips 
uttered the words, '^ Eevenge is mine, I will 
repay,'' and will forgive our enemy. Hence- 
forth we will only mention Mr. Williams in 
our prayers.' 
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They sorely missed the affectionate head 
of their household, although they bore up 
bravely, for the sake of each other. Yet, in 
the midst of her trials, Mrs. Ferrers was 
soothed by many unexpected proofs of attach- 
ment, one of which proved a lasting benefit 
to herself and her family. 

After having satisfied all the pecuniary 
claims made against her, Mrs. Ferrers had 
taken a small house in the meanest suburb 
of the town, where rents were low. Aided 
by her son, she was occupied with important 
matters relating to their removal, both being 
absorbed in their employment, when they 
were startled by the noisy entrance and 
abrupt address of a servant. 

' Faith thin, yer honour, beggin^ yer pardon, 
Simpkins an' me belaved ye'd take us wid ye ; 
but Misther Hervey says no, an' the murtherin' 
thafe's just packing her things, so I thocht I'd 
make bould to tell ye that I'll be proud to 
sarve ye still, minding well all ye've done for 
us, an' my poor sister wid the saints in glory.' 

Mrs. Ferrers was slightly discomposed to 
find that her arrangements with her son's late 
tutor had failed to relieve her of an unpleasant 
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task, so she liurrie<lly assured her handmaid 
that she could not afford to pay her the high 
wages she had hitherto earned as nurse to her 
little daughter, who must dispense with such 
attendance, as she could now only keep one 
servant. 

' Och, dharlin^ misthress, is it so bad? Thin 
hear me tell ye it^s not Biddy Malone '11 for- 
sake ye in thrubble ; an' if it's about wages 
ye're thinking, Pll make bonld to say, as I 
did before, that Fll be proud to sarve ye for 
nothing, out av gratitude/ 

' It would be unjust to take advantage of 
your enthusiasm, Bridget; I shall have to 
employ some one younger and less experienced, 
for I have no prospect of paying high wages 
until my son is able to give me much help by 
his own exertions/ 

' Faith thin, yer honour, it's all settled and 
agreed on. I shall stay wid ye an'U do all the 
work av the family for the money ye can pay 
me, till the young masther earns me higher 
wages.' 

' "Which I will pay you, Bridget, as soon as 
I have any money, for your goodness to 
mamma.' 



Bellevue ami its Owners, 25 

' Listen to the precious jewel ! he^l be the 
pride av us all. An^ Miss Gherty ; shuro it 
would break my heart to lave her to a dhrudge, 
an' that whin the family needs upholding so 
sorely/ 

Counsel fell unheeded on Bridget ; no words 
could shake her resolution to share their 
fortunes, and, touched by her devotion, Mrs. 
Ferrers permitted her to accompany them, 
when, one bitter day in winter, they bade fare- 
well to the lovely home which had sheltered 
them so long, and took possession of the modest, 
cheerless-looking dwelling on the bleak moor, 
which was so typical of their altered circum- 
stances. 






CHAPTER IV. 

|S if in response to the implicit faith of 
Walter that help would be given 
them, Mrs. Ferrers had not spent 
a week in her new home before assistance 
in the way she most needed it was offered 
to her. 

It was an offer by an old friend, one of the 
most celebrated painters of the day, to provide 
for the education of her son, and at the same 
time to gratify his oft-expressed wish to be an 
artist, by supplementary lessons in painting. 
It was urged in so friendly and courteous a 
manner, that Mrs. Ferrers felt she should 
inflict pain on so large-hearted a benefactor, 
besides doing injustice to Walter, if she re- 
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fused so advantageous a proposal. It was the 
career for wticli he tad shown marked predi- 
lection, and in the fulness of her heart she 
began to express her thanks, when Mr. Elders 
arrested her words. 

' Nonsense, nonsense, my dear madam ; if I 
may use such an expression to you. Do not 
forget that I owe all my success to the gene- 
rosity of his grandfather, and most of my 
happiest hours of idleness to the esteem shown 
me by my earliest patron and your late husband; 
of your contribution to my enjoyment I will 
not speak, so your son has an indisputable 
claim on me. I wish I could say of all claims 
on me as I do of this, that to meet it will be a 
source of real personal gratification, as it will 
give me the opportunity of strengthening ray 
intimacy with my young favourite. I am sorry 
my means prevent me from sending him to a 
Catholic college j but I have talked it over with 
Professor Halsham, who will not, I am sure, 
tamper with his religion, and who has promised 
to shield him, as far as he can, from ill-timed 
remarks on the part of his schoolfellows. No 
thanks, please ; Walter will have his faith kept 
active within him by home influence, and you 
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will live to feel your heart swell with joy at the 
thought of hiin/ 

This good friend did nothing by halves, so 
before he left the time was fixed for Walter to 
commence his artistes education in his studio 
before the end of the summer. Although Mrs. 
Ferrers trembled at the risk of placing her boy 
where he would lack the benefit of religious 
training, it is needless to say that Walter was 
delighted with an arrangement by which ho 
would be enabled to earn a livelihood whilst 
gratifying his own refined taste, and at the 
expiration of the Christmas holidays he gladly 
set out on his walk to the fashionable part of 
the town where Professor Halsham had estab- 
lished his select and flourishing school. 

Pleasure is seldom without its alloy, so the 
joy Walter felt in his unexpected good fortune 
was tempered by the knowledge that, in his 
life at school, his religion might expose him to 
the taunts of his Protestant associates; but 
adversity and his recent sorrow had endowed 
him with singular firmness of purpose, so he 
resolved to give no provocation to his class- 
mates, yet never to tolerate an insult to his 
faith. That point decided, his thoughts re- 
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verted to acts of kindness shown him by 
friends, amongst whom he singled out his late 
tutor Mr. Hervey, who had held a temporary 
engagement in the town until the holidays, 
and who had devoted his leisure hours to the 
direction of his studies. This voluntary sacri- 
fice had been made for love of his pupil, whom 
it thus enabled to enter on his school duties 
unsurpassed in solid acquirements by any youth 
of his own age and abilities. 
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CHAPTER V. 




[HE boys had congregated oufcside the 
school-gates before dispersing to 
their homes for dinner^ on this their 
first meeting after the holidays, partly to listen 
to narrations of holiday incidents, and partly 
that the new ones amongst them might receive 
a particular share of their attention. Ferrers, 
whose misfortunes were fresh in their memories, 
was the one all were anxious to speak to, and 
he was detained so long after school by Pro- 
fessor Halsham, who thought the best way to 
keep his promise to Mr. Elders would be to 
give Walter a little private advice, then leave 
him to take care of himself, that they began 
to grow impatient, and at length one of them 
exclaimed : 
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^ I wonder what old Halshain can have to 
talk about to Ferrers/ 

His tone was angry, and his remark followed 
by roughly pushing little Gresham so that he 
fell into the gutter, thus causing a general 
pause, broken by Green, who had been warm- 
Lg himself by beating out a sUde, and who 
interposed with : 

' Stubbs, your temper must have grown 
subject to atmospheric influence; it is as keen 
and biting as to-day's frost. Your face might 
have served as subject for Punch when Ferrers 
took you down this morning/ 

' Hold your jaw !' retorted Stubbs ; ^ the 
Papist may trip you up some day. What can 
the old bat have to talk about so long V 

Stubbs was not a favourite with the majority 
of his schoolfellows, and being revengeful as 
well as quarrelsome, his misdemeanours called 
for punishment more frequently than those of 
most of his comrades, hence the disrespectful 
epithet he bestowed on his master. 

'I approve of nicknames between class- 
mates on the score of good fellowship, but I 
strongly object to their extension to our 
principal/ said Bryant, the head boy. 
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^Mr. Stubbs thanks the Eev. Mr. Bryant 
for the condescension of his notice,' answered 
that young gentleman. ^ By Jove ! Bryant, 
your mincing, affected manners become you, 
and you have the advantage of being the son 
of a gentleman; nevertheless, when you favour 
me with your eloquence in the cause of right 
and duty, I always foresee mortification hang- 
ing over your future years ; for so obnoxious 
as any one in trade is to you, in spite of the 
fact that your grandfather made his fortune 
by it, how you will suffer inwardly when you 
have to fuss up and shake hands with the poor 
and lowly to save yourself the humiliation of 
delivering your laboured periods to gaping 
pews/ 

Bryant blushed at having his mode of 
address criticised with such trenchant irony, 
and at the allusion to his lowly descent, a 
subject which always wounded his foolish 
pride, and was growing hotter and redder 
amid the ill- suppressed laughter, when Michael 
Kennedy, who, like Walter, had that morning 
entered the school, and who had been listening 
to his new associates, now joined in the con- 
versation. 
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'Gentlemen/ said he, looking good- 
temperedly at all, yet speaking to the two 
disputants, ' I am never personal, but when I 
meet with anybody compelled to carry a 
wallet, I know that he possesses a sharp 
tongue, and I take care not to offend him/ 

' Bravo ! bravo V screamed the irrepressible 
Green, many of the boys echoing his words in 
noisy chorus, for all knew that Stubbs was 
particularly touchy about his deformed 
shoulder, whilst there was hardly one of them 
who had not felt the effects of his revenge for 
reference to it. 

' I'm blest if this isn't a bull worth listening 
to ; and, from the bold manner in which you 
have promulgated it, I vote that we elect you 
pope on the spot. Cheers, boys, for Pope 
Michael, of the United Kingdom, and may he 
be always equally happy in his perpetration of 
bulls.' 

Green was the privileged wag of the school, 
and so well able to take care of his own in- 
terests, that even Stubbs submitted to his jeers 
without threats of vengeance, knowing, as he 
said, that ^ Green had a clever habit of settling 
his accounts with a balance in his own favour/ 

3 
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Thongli Kennedy earned their golden 
opinions by the easy manner in which he bore 
their laughter^ he turned the tables on himself^ 
and the by-name of the pope was his daring 
his short stay at Professor Halsham's academy. 
Hunger must be appeased ; and a sharp wind 
gives a powerful stimulus to the appetite^ So 
most of the boys had dispersed when Walter 
appeared ; and his welcome from the loitering 
few was so cordial that he ran home to dinner 
with a light hearty and^ in answer to inquiries 
of how he liked the school^ declared ' the boys 
were bricks/ Winter in their narrow house- 
hold was thus less dreary than might have 
been expected from their adverse fortune. Sin- 
cerely grateful to the friend who had relieved 
her most pressing subject of anxiety^ Mrs. 
Terrors set the noblest example of cheerful 
resignation^ and made her humble home the 
abode of peace and contentment. Walter's 
school life was full of incidents ; and, between 
the novelty of having colleagues and the duty 
of acquiring knowledge^ he furnished abundant 
material of unflagging interest to the inmates 
of their cottage. 

The confidence existing between him and 
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his mother was calculated to gladden the heart 
of his parent ; and some of his most enjoyable 
moments were those in which, having pre- 
pared his tasks for the morrow, he recounted 
to her the events of the day, carefully dwelling 
on the occurrences which had afforded him 
pleasure, and speaking lightly of any event 
which had either caused him pain or reflected 
discredit on his schoolfellows. It was very 
entertaining to witness Gerty^s mirth when 
Walter laughed in his recital, or counterfeited 
the grotesque antics of any of the boys ; and, 
in anticipation of the story, as she called it, 
her fairy face was generally the first ho caught 
sight of when approaching his home, as she 
stood at the window, often flattening her little 
BQse against its panes in her eager watch for 
his return from school. 

A slight hesitation was perceptible in his 
gait as he crossed the common one evening 
towards the end of March ; and a sense of re- 
lief was visible on his features as he noted 
Gerty^s absence from her place of espial. 
Quickening his pace, he soon traversed their 
small garden, and hurrying in, so surprised 
Bridget, that she dropped her work, and sat a 

3—2 
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few seconds, with eyes opened to their widest 
extent, her lips apart, speechless with amaze- 
ment. 

'Holy Virgin! how did yez come be the 
black eye, Masther Walter V 

* Hush ! Give me water to wash my face, 
before I see mamma/ 

Making no attempt to restrain her curiosity, 
she slowly prepared to comply with his re- 
quest. So, in the hope of inducing her to 
hasten, he continued : 

' It was in this way. Stubbs, as usual, be- 
gan attacking my religion ; but to-day he was 
particularly offensive, and at last spoke so dis- 
respectfully of the Blessed Virgin ' 

' An^ didn't ye bate him, thin, for the lyin* 
thafe that he is V 

' I was so carried out of myself by his in- 
jurious words, that I gave him a sound box 
on the ear. Then, following up my advantage 
with another quick blow, he was sent sprawling 
on the ground before he well knew what he 
was about.' 

' Och, thin, it's roight ye've sarved him.' 

' Yes ; but he called me a dastardly sneak 
for my unexpected attack, and, my blood 
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being up^ I gave him such a thrashing, that 
the boys, who had cheered me at the begin- 
ning, cried out, '^ He has given him a jolly 
good peppering/^ How I wish I were like 
little Kennedy, who is going to Ushaw with 
his brother at Easter/ 

' Misther Kennedy^s plinty av money, thrue 
for ye, an^ don^t forgit I^m afther tellin^ ye 
the bye desarved all jeWe done him/ 

' I am not sorry for having taught him to 
respect my religion, or, at least, to refrain 
from openly scoffing at it ; but I am ashamed 
of having resented his personal taunts by the 
exercise of so much violence/ 

' Och, thin, don^t think av it at all, at all, 
dharlin' ; or if ye do, let it be only to know 
that yeVe shown yerself brave, nn' I hope ye^ll 
always be afther dalin' in loike manner wid yer 
inimies/ 

' Thank you, Bridget ; but I fancy mamma 
will give me very different counsel/ 

His surmise respecting his mother^s coun- 
sel proved correct. So cogent were the argu- 
ments she used that, when they separated for 
the nighf, Walter found his determination to 
defend his religion strengthened; whilst his 
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resolation to comport himself henceforward 
towards his ill-natnred schoolfellow in bo 
amiable a manner as to efface all bitter feel- 
ings, coloured his dreams with visions of 
Stubbs transformed by his patience and for- 
bearance into a youth of refined speech and 



CHAPTER VI. 

■ROM motives of prndencej Mrs. 
Ferrers placed restrictions on his 
pastimes ; and Walter did not mnr- 
mor at it, being animated by an ardent de- 
sire to show, by almost unremitting assiduity, 
that the kindness of Mr, Elders was appre- 
ciated as it 80 justly merited. 

This rendered bis enjoyment of school 
games, when he shared in them, proportionally 
keener ; and it was on the morning of one of 
these days that, being late, he took the shorter, 
and far less frequented, path through the 
gronnds, passing down the shady walk at the 
western end of Professor Halsham's house, in 
which was the private entrance of the master 
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to liis study, and whicli was, for tliat reason, 
more generally avoided by the students than 
the longer route of the school-yard. A dis- 
play of physical power is often peculiarly 
attractive to boys ; and his pugilistic encoun- 
ter with Stubbs had proved him bold and 
resolute in their eyes. It had earned him a 
large share of applause, with which was 
mingled a certain amount of the esteem of the 
more timid, for his courageous daring in thus 

* 

fearlessly braving the enmity of the most mali- 
cious boy in the school. Thus, although Stubbs 

• 

was true to his practice of revenge in number- 
less vexatious ways, in spite of Walter's deter- 
mined magnanimity, his hostility was in a 
measure deprived of its sting by the considera- 
tion in which he was held by the majority of 
his comrades. 

This knowledge of possessing the friendship 
of so many of his schoolfellows was foremost 
in his thoughts as he hastened along the path, 
his mind so preoccupied with anticipated de- 
light that he was insensible to the plaintive 
cries of the swallows, whose nests garnished 
the eaves, and whose annual return and habits 
were matters of deep interest to the professor. 
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He was so intenfcly foreshadowing the events 
of the day> that he had nearly reached the end 
of the walk, when a tiny fledgeling, hopping 
before him with cripplud wing, attracted his 
attention. 

He succeeded in picking it up, and was ex- 
amining its hurt, taking in at a glance the dis- 
order around him, when the professor, himself 
late— and when this rare event happened, the 
boys said it always put him out of humour 
— ^startled him by harshly seizing hold of him, 

« 

/I have just picked up this swallow, sir; it 
is wounded,^ added Walter, who felt em- 
barrassed by the sternness of the professor. 

' Are you a destroyer of swallows^ nests V 

'Indeed I have not touched the nest, sir. 
I came this way because I was late, and have 
only this moment arrived.' 

' Come with me, I must inquire further into 
this affair.' 

He looked around, then hurried Ferrers into 
the school-room, and took his seat as Green 
entered. 

' Green,' said he, ' you must have seen all 
that passed, give us your version of it.' 

' I can tell you little, sir, I heard the birds 
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twittering, so I looked up as I turned the 
comer, and saw a boy swinging as if in the 
act of lowering himself from an overhanging 
branch, when glancing down, expecting to see 
him alight, Ferrers was groping on the ground. 
I looked into the tree again and the boy was 
gone/ 

' He whom you saw in the tree must have 
been Ferrers/ 

* The affair passed too quickly for me to say 
who it was, sir/ 

' I cannot expect you to betray a comrade, 
remembering as I do the schoolboy code in my 
own day ; yet I ask you, is it honourable to 
attempt to cast the guilt on another when you 
saw Ferrers immediately after turning the 
comer, and he saw no one although within five 
yards of the open door ? Look at his clothes 
if you wish for further evidence, and give 
me a straightforward answer. Was any one 
else near V 

* No, sir/ 

Walter's explanation that he stumbled 
against a tree in catching the bird, and pro- 
testations of innocence, only added to the pro- 
fessor's irritation at what he looked upon as 
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gross duplicity, and his anger was not lessened 
as he thoaght of the havoc committed amongst 
his favourite birds, whose nests the boys had 
been charged to respect that he might com- 
plete seme important memoranda. 

His abhorrence of falsehood increased his 
exasperation, so deeming his guilt sufficiently 
conclusive, Walter was forthwith decreed 
punishment. 

' What is all the row about V asked Stubbs, 
gliding in almost unnoticed in the general 
direction of attention to the master. 

' Ferrers has been robbing the nests of the 
precious swallows.* 

' Who split V 

' No one. The professor caught him, and 
everybody's late this morning, so look to your- 
self.' 

Stubbs took the hint, slipped quietly into 
his place, and was, or feigned to be, immersed 
in study until his class was summoned. 

' Green,' shouted Charley Graves, ' let's ask 
Ferrers how he enjoyed himself this morning. 
He's spoilt our game by it, for I should think 
he'll not like going in to bowl after this half 
day's work, and Havers is such a consummate 
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muff that we are sure to lose, so we will give 
him a good chaffing/ 

' Take care, Graves/ said Johnson, now the 
head boy, 'for if Havers is a consummate 
mufF, you must be a consumed numbskull to 
talk of trying chaff on Ferrers after seeing the 
way he bears it from Stubbs. Besides, he 
might recollect the cause of your last caning. 
Take my advice and leave him alone/ 

' But how mean of him to attempt to throAV 
the blame on some one else by a downright 
lie. Even you, Johnson, can't uphold him in 
this.' 

' Don't worry about it. Graves. You know 
I always try to act fairly by all, and I fancy 
Ferrers either strongly suspects or knows who 
is the real delinquent, though who it can be is 
a regular puzzler, and this affair shall not alter 
my opinion of him.' 

Johnson's decision was soon widely circu- 
lated amongst the boys, so when Walter, who 
had purposely lingered behind, intending to 
steal quietly home, left the school-room, the 
cricket-match was the theme of conversation, 
and so unanimous were they that they would 
pot allow him to indulge his sensibility to the 
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risk of their discomfiture, that all his excuses 
were unavailing. 

They declared Professor Halsham was far 
too severe if his nonsense about a bird or two 
was to deprive them of one of their best 
players, so to avoid a discussion which would 
have pained him, he joined the cricketers, and 
in the excitement of a well-contested match 
partly forgot the severely humiliating disgrace 
of the morning. Many months elapsed before 
this episode in school life was forgotten by the 
boys, some of whom so pained him by their 
jeers, that he was glad his commencement of 
the study of painting furnished him with a 
legitimate excuse for absenting himself from 
their sports. All things have an end, and this 
unpleasant circumstance slumbered amongst 
long-past incidents, when their programme 
one fine Wednesday afternoon included a heat 
across country in a straight line to the banks 
of the river, about a mile distant. The run 
was excellent, and their enjoyment of the 
exercise great, until it was slightly marred by 
an accident which might have been attended 
with fatal results. The river was both wide 
and deep where the boys halted for breath 
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after their race, and being tired with the run 
they began idly throwing twigs into the water, 
when Stubbs ofiEered to bet he would throw a 
large stone he held in his hand on a branch 
that had got clear of the bank and was float- 
ing in mid stream down the river. Stubbs had 
a practised aim, yet to hit so distant a mark 
in the manner he proposed seemed impossible, 
and the fast-flagging spirits of the party 
revived to the highest pitch of animation. 

Advancing to the edge, Stubbs hurled his 
missile with unerring aim, struck the branch, 
which sank an instant under the weight of the 
stone, then ere he could recover his balance, 
the hollow ground on which he unconsciously 
stood giving way, he was precipitated into the 
river. 

The deafening plaudits of the boys which 
greeted his success were heard but for a 
moment, then all stood appalled at the immi- 
nence of his danger, and he would inevitably 
have been drowned, for he could not swim, 
had not Walter plunged in, and seizing him by 
the collar of his coat as he rose to the surface, 
dragged him to the bank, where the boys 
eagerly assisted them out of the water. 
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Stabbs looked around him half paralysed 
with fright, the contortions of his body and 
features exciting universal laughter now they 
saw him rescued, until one of them, pitying 
his apparent uncertainty of purpose, spoke : 

' Bouse up, old fellow, and don't let preser- 
yation from death knock all your tiles off. 
Ferrers is running home to change his drip- 
ping clothes, and if you don't fancy a fit 
of rheumatic fever you had better follow his 
example/ 

Loud hurrahs for Ferrers burst from the 
boys, and from that afternoon some who had 
delighted in tormenting him were disarmed 
by his bravery in daring so hazardous a 
rescue. 








CHAPTER VII. 

ITH Walter time passed unmarked by 
any save minor events. He was too 
seriously and agreeably occupied in 
the studies assigned him by Mr. Elders during 
the greater number of school holidays to be 
an active sharer in the scrapes, hair-breadth 
escapes, and general thrilling occurrences 
which play so important a part in our school 
days. Nevertheless, he was kept well informed 
on all points, for if frequently unable to share 
in rash undertakings, he was always a delighted 
listener to their narratives. 

His mother rejoiced that art was fraught 
with such attraction to tim as to impel him to 
forego so many boyish pleasures, and in return 
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'for his self-restraint, she devised many a 
reward which endeared his home more fondly 
io him. Well-nigh three years of widowhood 
had wrought changes in her scarcely per- 
ceptible to the son, who was her constant 
companion. Although relieved from fear of 
poverty by successful influence aiding *her 
literary efforts, and the economical devices of 
Bridget, her face showed too clearly the depth 
of her sorrow, and though to the artistic per- 
ception of Walter it acquired a higher and 
more ethereal expression extremely beautiful 
in his eyes, her friends spoke of the change 
with serious misgivings. The talent and 
application of her son delighted Mr. Elders, 
and the encomiums of his friend and master 
were peculiarly gratifying to her as he pre- 
dicted for Walter world-wide fame. One 
evening, just after the midsummer vacation, 
he was busily engaged in finishing a toy for 
Gerty, the making of which had been for 
some time the occupation of his leisure, when 
the unwonted sound of approaching footsteps 
in the twilight surprised him, and turning to 
address the new-comer, he discovered Green, 
who accosted him with : 

4 
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' You hang out so plaguey far from every- 
body^ that I almost began to think I should 
have to knock your folks up to receive my 
message/ 

Walter smiled and awaited his communica- 
tion. 

^ Old Light Fantastic has other business on 
hand to-morrow afternoon^ so the boarders 
have no dancing lesson/ 

^ I heard as much as I was making my way 
out of the school-ground this afternoon/ 

' Then I have only to follow up the story, 
and tell you what is on hand. An illustrious 
German savant arrived most opportunely 
before you had been gone five minutes. Such 
Mein Herr Doctoring and Mein Herr Profes- 
soring as there was at the unexpected meeting. 
It seems he is Rector of the University of 
Gottingen, where va<5ations have barely com- 
menced. Professor Halsham and he were 
students there together^ and have always been 
great chums. After their first greetings he 
insisted on watching our game at cricket, 
which he did apparently with intense interest, 
marvelling much that the English should take 
Buch violent exercise in hot weather, so when 
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it was over, the professor said: ^rSupposing 
you show my friend another out-door game 
which is good exercise to-morrow afternoon, 
and have a turn at hare and hounds from 
Tod's Gorse. I should like all the boys to 
join in it, and invite you all to supper with 
me after it is played/' You may be sure we 
all accepted and cheered lustily over it; then 
some of us were told off to give notice to the ab- 
sent, and I was chosen for this part of the town/ 

^ I am afraid Mr. Elders will not like me to 
absent myself from the studio so soon again/ 

'That's just it; but as he spoils our sport 
often enough by keeping you so close to work, 
I thought I would make sure of him, so I 
asked for you at his shop, and though he was 
a bit crusty at first, he says you can make up 
for an afternoon's holiday by rising an hour 
or two earlier in the morning, and he will 
spare you/ 

It was so glorious a day that the game was 
deferred until late because of the heat, then 
as pussy led the field and the boys scampered 
away in pursuit of him, they looked back and 
laughed as they saw the foreigner toil panting 
in their wake through two fields before he 

4—2 
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would listen to the advice of the professor, 
and rest on a stile whence they could descry 
a great portion of the hunt. You may be 
sure the desertion of their seniors was no 
matter of regret to the boys, who chased 
onwards until they were fairly brought up in 
mid career through a cottage garden by its 
irate mistress, who protested against the in- 
vasion of her premises by such a set of hedge- 
breakers. Puss had passed through a gap 
and vaulted over her gate, and a few of the 
fleetest were already in the garden in close 
pursuit, when seizing a hoe she declared she 
would trounce with it the first who should 
dare to approach her gate. 

'Here's a lark!' cried Vyan; 'Charley, 
pocket a few of her pears as forfeit for stop- 
ping our fun / and while Charley prepared to 
follow the advice of his prompter, the remainder 
of the party advanced for a parley. The dam© 
was not to bo mollified, and they began to 
exhibit signs of rising anger. 

'FU face the old vixen,' said Stubbs, in 
opposition to the more temperate who were 
advising retreat and another route by which 
the scent might be taken up. 
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'An PU flatten thee hump well for thee ef 
thee do^' shouted the now enraged dame. 

The boys stopped to see what would happen, 
the morQ prudent among them desiring Stubbs 
to refrain from trespassing in the woman^s 
garden; but resistance to his wishes^ and, as we 
have elsewhere said, remarks on his deformity, 
always irritated him to reprisals, so, heedless 
of their counsel, he rushed impetuously to the 
encounter, when a well-directed blow caused 
him to turn ere it could be repeated. He 
altered his course a little, dashing beside the 
palings, and with a spring swung himself on 
to the thick branch of a tree which hung over 
the fence into the adjoining yard, just as his 
pursuer had prepared to deal him a second 
blow. Pausing an instant, he turned to laugh 
at and defy his antagonist, when he was horri- 
fied to see her step quickly on a large stone 
whence she could belabour him at will, and so 
alert were her movements that the discovery 
of his peril from her anger was simultaneous 
with the brandishing of her hoe, and he only 
escaped a doughty blow by, as it were, turning 
a summerset and pitching himself into the ad- 
joining yard. 
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The uproarious clamour and vociferous 
cheering of their comrade by the schoolboys 
can be easily imagined ; but the good dame 
threw down her implement^ hastened to unbar 
her gate, and calling out that they should 
follow her, passed into the neighbouring pre- 
mises, where she showed them their daring 
associate floundering in the mire of a horse- 
pond, which, happily for his safety, had been 
nearly emptied during the day to supply 
water for farming purposes. 

The worthy dame was kind-hearted, although 
she entertained so decided an objection to 
trespassers in her trim little garden, so the 
danger in which she had believed the intruder 
instantaneously quelled her ire against him, 
and she was now busied in providing him 
with change of raiment for speeding home. 

^ Here's my grandson's clothes at your 
service, sir,' said she ; ' and though homely, 
they're clean. as hands can make them.' 

' Help me to rub the dirt off my jacket and 
trousers, that I may be able to go to supper 
with the rest.. Green, what ails you ? you 
look as though a ghost were haunting 
you.' 
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'It is a long -laid ghost that now rises 
before me, about which you shall hear anon. 
To the chase^ to the chase ! we are lagging 
behind/ 

The youths needed no inducement to follow 
their leader ; but pussy had profited by their 
delay^ so> a halt being called^ it was determined 
to deviate from their course to a point where 
the scent would lie schoolwards^ that the 
refection provided for their entertainment by 
the professor, in honour of the visit of his 
friend, might not be retarded^ whither the 
fleet-footed hare, followed by few, arrived in 
advance of them. 

'Boys/ said Green, when, having cheered 
their master, they prepared to disperse ; ' meet 
me in the school-ground at half-past eight 
to-morrow morning.' 

'It's precious early. Green; if I come I 
shall miss my breakfast.' 

' Oh, I know you can t put up with any 
inconvenience in your feeding, Haldane, so all 
I can say is that you must hurry up after- 
wards if you wish to hear of our business. 
The rest of you will be punctual^ I hope, for 
we have work to do/ 
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' How mysterious Green is ! do you know 
what's in the wind, Ferrers ? 

^ No more than any of the mythical worthies 
credited with an inability to, guess riddles ; 
but the mystery, as yon call it, will be cleared 
up in a few hours. Meanwhile, I assure you, 
no conjecture as to its purport will disturb my 
rest/ 

All the boys, Haldane included, were 
punctual to the appointment the following 
morning, when Green thus addressed 
them : 

' What say you, gentlemen, to the conduct of 
one who allows his condisciple to remain years 
under the accusation of a degrading fault of 
which he knows him to be guiltless ? But 
without further parley, for we have no timfe 
to lose, I have summoned you that before you 
all I may apologise to Ferrers for my share in 
the evidence against him on the day of his 
disgrace, for depredations in the nests of the 
swallows two years ago, which I now declare 
to have been committed by Stubbs; and I 
think that we cannot atone better to Ferrers 
for the taunts he has borne with so patiently 
from many 'of us, than by sending Stubbsto 
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CoVenti*7 for tKe remainder of the time he is 

at school/ 

. 'If true^ he desonres it/ said several of 

them. 

' True !' exclaimed Green ; ' why, to avoid 
discovery he threw himself by an extra- 
ordinary feat of dexterity into the schoolyard ; 
and I don't say that another might not have 
done the same thing in his place, I only main- 
tain that it was his duty to have cleared 
Ferrers, and in this I know you will all agree. 
He turned just such another summerset as 
saved him last night from the old woman's 
hoe, when the garden scene flashed iuto my 
mind, and I saw my mistake at once. I 
repeat, send him to Coventry.' 

' Hear, hear !' cried the assembly in concert, 
but Harris stepped forward, and all were 
silent. 

'I say,' he began, his cheeks aglow with 
excitement, ' that the punishment of sending 
to Coventiy does not meet the ofEence. 
Ferrers has been degraded in the eyes of the 
school ever since the guilt of untruthfulness 
was fastened on him, although no one can 
jpoint a finger at him, either before or since ; 
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m 

yet this is not all, for we must bear in mind 
that the real culprit has allowed the stigma to 
cling for months to the preserver of his life. 
Are you sure you are not mistaken. Green V 

Stubbs stood confounded, unable to raise 
his eyes. 

' Look at him, Harris, for your answer. I 
"Was a duffer in the matter; but the knave 
took the precaution to hide himself so quickly 
that no one could be suspected, excepting 
Ferrers, who must have seen him had he 
luckily glanced upwards, instead of trying to 
secure the bird/' 

'This,' continued Harris, 'comes of the 
professor's own blunder in admitting such as 
he into a school for the sons of gentlemen ; 
and I vote that we supplement his sentence 
by a full declaration to our principal of all 
the circumstances, and that we petition for his 
expulsion from a school he has so deeply 
disgraced/ 

Here Walter interceded strongly for Stubbs, 
whose prospects in life might have been irre- 
trievably ruined by the extreme measures pro- 
posed by Harris ; and several others joining 
their representations to his, the last clause was 
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not adopted, Green nndertaking to inform their 
schoolmaster of Walter's innocence. 

This mode of proceeding delighted their 
teacher, whose pleasure in the exculpation of 
Walter was unfeigned ; and in their conduct 
towards their erring comrade he fully con- 
curred, proud that their love of justice was 
combined with so much mercy. As the boys 
were talking over the exciting subject, too 
much engrossed with each other to notice aught 
else, Walter quietly returned a large clasp-knife 
he had picked up with the swallow, saying : 

^ I have never borne you ill-will, and you 
will understand that I did not return your 
knife sooner, because I did not care to justify 
myself further than by my word. Still, it 
would be well for us all to remember, "Murder 
will out.'' ' 

' Mamma, this has been a glorious morning, 
although I hardly know how to tell you about 
it, after having concealed from you my terrible 
disgrace.' He then recounted all that had 
transpired. In listening to his recital, Mrs. 
Ferrers fully realised that although poor in 
worldly substance she was rich in the posses- 
sion of. such a son. 
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To conclude the occurrences of this eventful 
mornings we must inform our readers that^ 
after school^ Stubbs spoke as follows to his 
schoolmates : 

^You know well enough punishment and 
disgrace have so often befallen me that I have 
no fear of them^ and will acquit me of the in- 
tention of shirking either when I permitted 
Ferrers to suffer the one I had incurred. With 
my long-standing grudge against him I felt 
avenged in his degradation through me. 
After lowering myself from the tree I hid in 
the tool-house, where I heard Ferrers accused^ 
and finding appearances were against him only, 
I shook my jacket, dusted my trousers, and 
remained concealed until I thought him con- 
demned. When he rescued me from drown- 
ing I should have told him before every one, 
but you all laughed at and made me feel you 
were against me. It isn^t pleasant to meet 
black looks, turn how you may. I have never 
jawed him about anything since, and I now 
ask him if he can forgive me.^ 

Walter freely pardoned him, and, exerting 
the influence gained that morning, procured 
the reversal of his sentence ^re. they. dispersed. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 




SERIOUS breach of school discipline 
happened soon after the departure of 
the German don. Before entering 
on details it is necessary to inform our readers 
that Professor Halsham received into his house 
eight boarders, chiefly sons of gentlemen hold- 
ing lucrative Government appoiutments in the 
colonies, and consequently willing to pay the 
high premium which ensured them special care 
and attention on the part of the principal. His 
terms for these eight boarders rendered him to 
a certain extent independent of day scholars. 
There were, however, many professional and 
wealthy gentlemen in the town and its imme- 
diate neighbourhood desirous^ to procure for 
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their sons the advantages of his superior era- 
dition and successful training; so^ to meet 
their wishes, he established a day-school. 

His terms for the latter were on the same 
exclusive scale as were his terms for boarders^ 
and he only accommodated thirty day boys, so 
it rarely chanced that the son of a tradesman 
gained admission into his academy, Stubbs 
owing his good fortune to his deformity and 
the reiterated entreaties of his father, a most 
respectable man, that the kind-hearted pro- 
fessor would try if there were the ' makings of 
a clever man ' in his son James. Everything 
connected with the establishment of Hill 
House stamped it as a residence for the upper 
classes, and the boarders met with such excep- 
tional treatment that vacancies were canvassed 
for with jealous rivalry. Amongst the students 
now under his roof was a youth whose parents 
were in India. His allowance of pocket-money 
from them was so Uberal, and his manner of 
spending it so generous, that he was rarely 
called by any other name than the ^ Nabob ' 
by his schoolfellows. As will probably have 
been surmised, athletic sports were encouraged 
by their master, and the extensive playground 
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presented an animated scene on half-Holiday 
afternoons. It adjoined the pleasure-gronnds 
of Mr. Green, father to the youth of that 
name pursuing his studies at the school. Mr. 
Green was a solicitor in extensive practice, 
who delighted, in his intervals of business, in 
improving his property. The boys' play- 
ground skirting his demesne was, consequently, 
a source of perpetual disquiet to him. To 
prevent them trespassing was a subject upper- 
most in his thoughts ; so notice-boards were 
conspicuously placed along his boundary, and 
although his fears were great, they had not 
been hitherto justified by any encroachment. 

* Fruit,' said Mr. Green, paring an apple 
after their family dinner, 'will be found very 
much more plentiful this year than even I ex^ 
pected, and I always said it would be abun- 
dant.' 

' It is likely to be so abundant with us that 
I fancy we shall have great waste. Jennyns 
says he can give no more than a shilling 
a stone, and that only for a small quantity of 
the best sorts. He has been besieged by cus- 
tomers, and has, besides, a large yield of hi« 
own. This is a bad price enough, and I know 
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not what to do with the remainder of our 
surplus stock, for our friends are all, like our- 
selves, so amply provided that apples would be 
thankless gifts. 

' Jennyns is a screw, mamma, to try it on 
so. The Nabob buys no better apples thati 
these, and he pays threepence a pound for 
them.' 

^ Threepence, Philip P said his father, grimly' 
^ there is no such price in the market. Pray 
don^t let your schoolfellows think you can be 
so easily gulled.' 

'It is nevertheless true. I saw him pay 
Peter for them.' 

' Peter Scannel V 

'Yes. They are from his mother's garden; 
she supplies the boarders at Hill House with 
fruit.' 

' And it must be a lucrative trade if all her 
charges are in the same proportion. But 
perhaps the lad's stomach can only digest ex- 
pensive delicacies ; and, after all, if it were not 
for scoundrels and cheats these youths might 
find it difficult to get rid of their pocket- 
money.' 

' You are mistaken, papa, if you think the 
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Nabob does not know the value of money. 
Besides^ he dislikes underhand dealing so 
thoroughly^ that if he finds himself victimised 
he will take prompt steps to punish the 
offender/ 

* Phil^' said his sister^ who had listened until 
now, ' is it not your duty to warn the Nabob 
against such dishonest practices V 

' Gently, Clara ; your discernment is, no 
doubt, admirable, but you seem to have yet to 
learn that denouncing a cheat is sometimes 
a matter of danger to the denouncer. There 
were two to the bargain, which was legally fair, 
though one was only the lamb so easily shorn/ 

Mr. Green turned to his newspaper, his 
invariable habit when determined to avoid 
discussion, so did not observe a look of intel- 
ligence which passed between Clara and her 
brother. Half-an-hour later the two were talk- 
ing together on the lawn, apparently deeply 
engrossed in their topic; and as Mr. Green 
lazily threw down the paper he had not been 
reading for some time, he carelessly observed 
to his wife : 

' Clara is becoming far too self -asserting, 
and as he^ influence over Philip is unbounded, 
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I think it is time to make her more submissive. 
Look at them now. By her very attitude I 
can see she is talking him over to some of her 
views.' 

It was well he divined nothing further. 
During the next day there were whispered 
conversations between the boarders and some 
of the day boys, and on the following Wed- 
nesday afternoon Green, Leslie, and Haldane 
contrived to prosecute their athletic sports in 
close companionship with the boarders. 

Mr. Green gave a dinner-party that evenings 
and did not inquire for his son until the gentle- 
men had entered the drawing-room for tea. 

'He is spending the evening with the 
young Leslies. Arthur came for him as we 
were going in to dinner; and you know, my 
dear, there was nothing to detain him in the 
house to-night,' was the reply of Mrs. Green. 

' Certainly not. I like the Leslies ; they are 
people of wealth and position, and a connec- 
tion that may be of great advantage to 
Philip, so it is well he should cultivate their 
acquaintance.' 

It was seldom the astute lawyer expressed 
himself so unreservedly, and his wife felt sur- 
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prised at his unwonted confidence. Thursday 
morning came^ and triumphant looks lit up 
many countenances. Their exultation was 
fated to be shorfc-lived, for ere the duties of 
the school had well begun, Peter Scannel, un- 
mindful of the decorum due to his master, 
burst into the schoolroom, his very eyes, as 
they afterwards said, glaring with rage, and, 
to the unmitigated astonishment of the pro- 
fessor, demanded redress at his hands for the 
wrong done to his mother on the preceding 
night, an injustice which in his anger he laid 
to the charge of all the scholars, ending his 
address with : 

' If they wasn^t all there they must all a 
knowed on it ; but mother ^11 be satisfied this 
time if you^ll make 'em pay well for her loss, 
though she was that frightened. She says 
sheM put out her candle because of the moon- 
light, but she hadn't got into bed when they 
come. So she both seed and heeard 'em 
though they spoke low ; and one said, " Well 
done, Mousie/' as a little lad chucked 'em 
down. Mousie is Master Fitzhugh, sir. And 
another, which she says they called Nadab — 
but it would be Nabob, and that's Mr. Mal- 

5—2 
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travers, sir — ^when they begged him to stop, 
said, " I'll have another jolly good shake first. 
She shall feel for selling me apples at three- 
pence a pound, the vile old hag !" — ^which she 
believes is a curse, sir, the way it seized her 
that she couldn't sleep a wink all night/ 

' Where were you when this happened ?' 

'Well, sir, I may as well tell you. Jonah 
Dillmarch had what he calls his harvest supper, 
and two or three on us was there.' 

' Enough. You know my objection to your 
acquaintance with such a character. ' Eetire V 

Knowing the severity with which he visited 
the breaches of discipline, the conspirators 
became alive to the probable consequences of 
heir violation, not alone of school rules, but 
also of the laws protecting the interests of the 
community at large, when their master sternly 
asked how they had evaded his regulations, 
and who were their abettors in so unheard-of a 
breach of duty ? Poor Mousie, who had in- 
sisted on joining them through a rash love of 
adventure, now heartily wished he had with- 
stood his impulsive inclinations. With his 
habitual sense of honour and disregnrd of con- 
sequences, Maltravers, rising in his place, 
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acknowledged that, having been overcharged 
by the old woman or her son, probably by both, 
he had determined to pnnish her greed for 
money, and had taken advantage of the pro- 
tracted absence of Mr. Rivers in the parlour 
to effect his object* 

' I cannot ask you to betray your accom- 
plices, but your knowledge that a business 
matter would leave you free from supervision 
for nearly an hour shows external sources of 
information j besides, it can only be looked on 
as a proof of help from without. I should 
indeed be unworthy of the trust reposed in me 
did I fail to punish so grave an offence.' 

Peter was recalled. 

' How many of the young gentlemen were 
engaged last night in the occupation of 
orchard-robbing V 

' Why, mother tell me she only got a glent 
like, she was that scared ; but she's ready to 
take her Bible oath there mun a been more 
nor twenty, by th' apples as she misses.' 

'Henceforth no more fruit is to be sold 
either by you or your mother to any young 
gentleman in this house, under the penalty of 
your instant dismissal from my service.' 
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' But, sir- 



' I shall not alter my decision, and I shall 
trust to the honour of the young gentlemen 
not to abet you in any attempt to infringe my 
order. The idea of there being more than 
twenty depredators is too absurd for credence; 
even boys are not such geese as to set about 
an affair of the greatest secrecy in such 
numbers as would attract the attention of the 
town. Eeturn to your work.' 

Again addressing his scholars : 

' It is not fair that the innocent should suffer 
with the culpable ; yet as I presume nearly all 
of you are more or less deeply implicated, I 
see no way of so effectually reaching the real 
offenders as by sending my refusal to allow the 
return match with the Alleveners, which was 
to have been played next week, to take place. 
I shall word my refusal so as not even to admit 
the idea that the match is postponed.' 

He could not have administered a more 
severe punishment than their withdrawal from 
the match, for which they had practised dili- 
gently. Besides this, the cause of their dis- 
grace, if suppressed by their master, must 
become publicly known, and the experiences of 
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the morning liad rendered them imambitioas 
of the laurels acquired overnight, 

^Then I suppose you boys dogged my 
steps/ said Captain Foulkes^ after hearing 
from his sons why the cricket match was not 
to take place, ' and told the boarders when my 
chat with the second master about Harry 
began, that they might profit by it.^ 

^Nothing of the kind, papa; they knew 
beforehand. Clara Green is a stunning girl ; 
she planned all with Phil, and it was she 
who got us to make sure you would call on 
Mr. Rivers last evening. All the school were 
in the plot, excepting Ferrers, who has been 
away ill a few days, and two or three who are 
too stupid to be trusted.' 

' Then I am to understand your invitation 
to the Vicarage was an invention V 

'No, papa, it was genuine; we were there 
after the fun was over. The vicar and Mrs. 
Gregory were at the dinner-party, and Frank 
bowed to their shadows on the blinds as we 
watched in the pleasure-grounds.' 

' Oh !' observed their papa ; ' if you went 
that way you were trespassers, and will meet 
the consequences from Mr. Green/ 
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^ Even that is provided for. Phil unbarred 
the gate and invited us to enter. He said : " I 
don't .think the old board means anything to- 
night. My governor will find it difficult to 
proceed against any of you, for you are my 
visitors. You see, papa, he goes to Oxford 
next week, so Mr. Green will relent. He can 
scarcely summon the whole school without 
losing his best clients, and Phil says he is too 
cute for that. We are all punished alike, but 
I fancy this is the worst day's work Peter 
Scannel has done for years/ 
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CHAPTER IX. 




ETER SCANNEL soon recognised 
his error in imagining that his 
eager denunciation would meet with 
success. His ways were naturally crafty, and 
he had been stirred to prompt action, partly 
against his judgment, by the advice of his 
aggrieved mother, whose eaves-dropping had 
revealed the alteration in her traiEc, and who 
advocated a bold course as the only one likely 
to answer their purpose of retaining the highly 
lucrative custom of the young gentlemen, an 
important item in their profits, therefore 
worthy every effort to secure the influence of 
their master, if they could induce him to look 
favourably on their suit ; and her knowledge 
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of liis high sense of justice led her to indulge 
in sanguine hopes. Serious misgivings assailed 
him on his stem dismissal from the schoolroom^ 
and he began dimlj to forecast the mental 
torture he might be compelled to undergo from 
the combined ingenuity of so many active 
minds bent on revenging his behaviour towards 
them. Prudently thinking it wiser to avoid 
their wrath until it had time to cool^ he took 
care not to be seen by any of them during the 
entire day. 

Peter could not always remain hidden. He 
was, besides, unfortunately gifted with a suUeu 
temper, which could not show subservience, 
save from motives of pecuniary interest; and, 
as submission could now bring him no gain, 
he committed the mistake of retorting upon 
those who first asked him how he liked the 
reward for peaching. Prom that moment the 
school seemed animated by one spirit in making 
him the object of every conceivable species of 
annoyance, so that he at length told his mother 
he had been made miserable ever since that 
unlucky piece of work. 

' It can't last for ever, lad,' was her attempt 
at consolation, after hearing his tale. ' Chil- 
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dren always end by forgetting tilings ; an' 
thou'll see it'll be the same with, the boys 
when days lengthen, an' they've to plan bird- 
nesting, or, maybe, some other scheme for 
cheating their master. So bear with 'em a 
bit, for the sake of the high wages an' light 
work ; an' when they do forget it, don't leave 
'em a chance to set on ye agin. Always speak 
'em fair ; it'll pay somehow.' 

Peter acknowledged the wisdom of her 
counsel, and resolved to follow it ; a resolution 
which his first contact with his tormentors 
scattered to the winds, their provocations were 
so varied and unlocked for. They also 
possessed the faculty of invariably assailing 
him when his temper could least brook their 
interference; so, taken at a disadvantage, he 
was betrayed into recriminations, of which 
they availed themselves to the utmost, until, 
worn out with their vexations, he astonished 
his mother one night by declaring he would 
give notice to his master of his determination 
to leave his service. She thought a few mo- 
ments, then said : 

' It mun be as thee will. Thou knaws Jem 
Smith '11 be sure to git it, an' laugh at thee 
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for bein' done out on a good place be a pack 
of lads/ 

^ Jem shan't !' He set his teeth. ' 1*11 bear 
wi' em, an' I bite my lips o£E to keep down 
the words, afore I'll let him into it, though 
they're that aggravating, an' sting like vipers/ 

Widow Scannel was more astute than her 
son. She dreaded his changing service, fear- 
ing it might lead to the breaking up of her 
home, so skilfully turned the enmity existing 
between them and the Smiths to account by 
making it serve her purpose. That winter 
snowballs often fell thickly about him ; but, 
save when his work was being seriously im- 
peded, or when stung by the force with which 
they were aimed, they fell unnoticed. When 
he did return them, a few directed at the ring- 
leaders calmed his temper, until he gained the 
shelter of some shed or outhouse under his 
care, where he could screen himself from their 
malice, and indulge in vain regret that one 
act should be attended with such trying con- 
sequences. Thus the feud between him and 
the scholars was still kept alive, and they were 
always on the watch to surprise him, until the 
prediction of young Foulkes was verified, and 
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Peter inwardly confessed his accusation of the 
Nabob and Co. to have been the worst day^s 
work of his life. His mother bitterly deplored 
the result of his advocacy of her claim for 
compensation. She not only lost her most 
valuable customers^ but had also to abate 
largely of her claim ; for, learning that a sys- 
tem of overcharging by her had long existed. 
Professor Halsham examined the matter 
thoroughly, and adjudged the value of her 
loss. It is needless to say his estimate was 
considerably lower than her own ; it was, 
however, equitable. So she was fain to 
accept the amount he awarded; and thus, to 
her sorrow, ended her transactions with the 
pupils at Hill House. 




CHAPTER X 




LARGE group had collected at the 
side-entrance, awaiting the boarders, 
and, as Peter knew a game at foot- 
ball was in contemplation, he advanced with 
alacrity, to still their clamorous calling him. 

'Give it to Mr. Ferrers, Jane; he can 
bawl out instructions to Peter. And tell the 
Nabob to make haste; the bell will ring 
directly.' 

' You are to take this,' said Walter, deliver- 
ing him a small, neatly- corded box, ' to 
Rotherwood and Sowerby's, in High Street, 
and ask them to match it for Mrs. Halsham. 
Tell them to be very careful in handling it ; 
and if they have nothing suitable, ask to be 
directed to another shop/ 
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'Tell them/ pub in Jane, who still stood 
near, ' it is a head-dress Mrs. Halsham is to 
wear to-night at Sqiiire Wynne's, and they 
wiU understand all about it ; for they know 
how particular she is/ 

' All right/ 

' Carry it so,' continued Walter. ' Articles 
of ladies' dress are easily disarranged; and 
you had better not take ib under your arm, for 
fear of shaking it roughly/ 

' It's just as you say, Mr. Ferrers. Ladies' 
is mostly things as wears out pretby quick, an' 
takes a deal of contriving. So I had better 
shoulder it, to be safer.' 

He went on Us errand, and was no sooner 
out of sight than they all expressed an extra- 
vagant degree of satisfaction; the Nabob, who 
had seen the whole proceeding from a con- 
venient corner, being the merriest among 
them. So great was their rejoicing that their 
laughter could scarcely be subdued by the 
ringing of the school-bell; and many of them 
ran the risk of incurring censure by their un-? 
dignified demeanour on entering class. Sober 
thoughts prevailed with the commencement of 
tasks; and if their minds were tempted to 



80 BeUevue and its Ovmera. 

wander from their lessons, their truant thoughts 
were skilfully won back to the themes under 
consideration by the able method of elucida- 
tion of difficult subjects which characterised 
their masters. The morning was fast wearing 
on, when the appearance of Mrs. Halsham, a 
most unprecedented interruption, startled the 
professor into raising his eyebrows, and eja- 
culating, as if under protest : 

' My dear !^ 

' Peter has net come back yet ; and, as I 
have promised to drive Mrs. Gordon to the 
Beeches at twelve, it is high time he was at 
home, as I shall want the phaeton. Where 
have you sent him V 

' Nowhere.' 

' Jane says Mr. Ferrers gave him a message 
to go somewhere, which must have been from 
you ; and I have waited until almost the last 
moment, hoping he would return.' 

Apprehensive glances passed from class to 
class. They knew that, although their master 
relished a joke as well as any of them, Mrs. 
Halsham never tolerated their interference 
with any of her plans; and her unlucky 
arrangement would doubtless have doomed 
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their whole scheme to failure, could she have 
continued her investigation. At this critical 
moment, Peter, hot and nearly out of breath, 
knocked, and was instantly ordered to enter. 
Fancying something was amiss, he began his 
exculpation. 

'Jane ordered me here, and I'm 'fraid 
you'll think Fve been long ; but it wasn't to 
be had at Eotherwood and Sowerby's, so I've 
had to go to the other head drapers, till Mr. 
Greenfield told me to come back, for the thing 
can't be done. He told me directly, but the 
apprentices in the other shops kept me wait- 
ing until they had asked all their hands, so 
it's made me late with my other work.' 

'What is this about Eotherwood and 
Sowerby's ? I gave no orders for you to be 
sent there.' 

* Not to match your head-dress for to-night ?' 

' Certainly not.' 

' Why, Mr. Ferrers and Jane told me it was 
in this box, and ' 

' April fool !' squeaked Philips, and such a 
burst of laughter followed, that the professor, 
who was about to issue a severe reprimand, 
paused, thought a second, and then laughed 

6 
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BO loudly tliat^ as they afterwards said^ ' the 
old school rang again/ 

Amongst other feminine acquirements^ Mrs.. 
Halsham prided herself in the matter of head- 
gear^ to the privately expressed disapproval of 
someof her friends and amusement of many; for, 
likenumerousauthorities in affairs of far greater 
importance, she had acquired a habit of carry- 
ing her views to extremes : her head-dresses 
had thus become the talk of the town for 
their outrageous interpretation of fashionable 
rules. Various attempts of her husband to 
cajole her into the adoption of less conspicuous 
modes had occasionally led to dissensions 
between them, ending in his discomfiture. He 
had therefore ceased to thwart her will; never- 
theless, these vagaries often trenched on 
moments he would otherwise have devoted to 
some favourite literary pursuit. Although 
bearing patiently with her weakhess in the 
interest of his domestic peace, he was gifted 
with so keen a sense of the ludicrous, that the 
picture he mentally drew of the malicious pro- 
pensities of boys overpowered for the moment 
his wiser feelings, which would have spoken 
of after-consequences. 
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A frown from Mrs. Halsham^ at whom he 
cast a half-deprecating glance in which the 
boys detected mnch dry fun, warned him of 
possible results ; so withdrawing his eyes they 
lighted on Peter standing beside his mistress, 
anxious for an opportunity of relieving his 
indignation, who immediately began his com- 
plaint. 

' What shall ye do to 'em now, sir, for wast- 
ing nigh a whole morning's work ? Why, 
if Mr. Greenfield hadn't told me to come 
back, I should ha' gone to all the head mil- 
liners^ because I know how particular missis 
is.' 

His master also knew full well her particu- 
larity, and grew fearful of indulging his mirth, 
so gave the order : 

' Open the box.' 

Peter was not slow in obeying. Then 
followed the examination of its contents. Un- 
folding a large piece of faultless tissue-paper, 
the irate man discovered a soiled striped 
calico jacket, so wrapped that the letters P. S. 
were conspicuously visible, and a currycomb ; 
while on a piece of paper pasted inside the lid 
was written in bold characters, ' Pass him on,' 

6—2 



84 Bellevue and its Owners, 

By this time Peter could scarcely speak for 
wrath, so his phrases were disjointed. 

^ I looked for that comb a good half hour 
this morning. What d^ye say to that, sir ? 
An^ my jacket as they Ve stolen ; but I'll hev 
the law on 'em for it.' 

^ Gently, man/ said his master, his sides 
shaking again with laughter; even Mrs. 
Halsham did not look displeased; ^your jacket 
is in your own hands, therefore cannot be said 
to be stolen from you ; so take my advice, and 
laugh with the rest at the joke they have 
played you.' 

' Joke ! a pretty joke I call it, as hev bin 
made the fool. I should ha' thocht missis 
^desarved better than this from 'em.' 

' There is great justice in your last remark. 
I fear if you adopt the style these young 
gentlemen have selected for you, my dear, you 
will lose all claim to be a leader of fashion in 
the matter of head-tire,' 

' Ferrers, this is the first time you have been 
brought forward as the ringleader in mischief 
since you have been at school. What have 
you to say in your defence ?' 

^ Ferrers, by counsel, pleads not guilty. 
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having been occupied in the due observance of 
a time-honoured custom/ briskly put in Gre- 
sham major. 

' Well said, Gresham. You are a lawyer's 
son, and it seems to me most unmistakably 
bred to the law ; nevertheless, this is a custom 
which would often be more honoured in the 
breach than in the observance. As things are, 
you must all make your peace with Mrs. Hal- 
sham ; and that done, in consideration of so 
many irregularities, classes will be dismissed 
for the morning.' 

To the amazement of Peter, Mrs. Halshani 
readily entered into the spirit of the joke ; so 
a gentlemanly apology ranged her also on the 
side of his enemies, and he left the school- 
room as the students were assiduously follow- 
ing up their advantage by many flattering 
expressions, to the infinite relish of their 
master, who could seldom enjoy a hearty laugh 
at the weaknesses of his better half without 
reproou A parley with Peter was more diffi- 
cult to manage, for he could not be induced 
to listen to their appeals. But when were 
boys ever baulked in anything on which they 
resolutely set their hearts ? so in spite of his 
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assumed deafness thej cornered Urn at last^ 
and the Nabob declared the purport of their 
business with him to be the proclamation of a 
truce. 

'Truce! What kin' o' mischief be that? 
But it matters little^ seein* as how ye mun 
allays be up to something or other/ 

' We have shown you this morning that you 
can lodge complaints against us without the 
consequences you expect will follow your accu- 
sationSj and we have taught you during the 
past months the treatment we adjudge to those 
who meddle with our affairs. Henceforth we 
will be at peace with you, on condition that 
you bear no tales to your master. We shall 
not deal with your mother, as that would be 
disobedience of our principal, but you know 
how easily we can do you a good turn/ 

Wisely considering their offer to cease from 
hostilities the best turn they could do him, 
he gladly subscribed to their condition, mutter- 
ing to himself as ho left them, 'Mother's reight 
ageau. I should ha' done better by speaking 
'em fair from the first.' 




CHAPTER XL 




OOKING for the fulfilling of long^ 
nourished hopes, Walter was again 
doomed to the bitterness of disap- 
pointment. His progress in painting exceeded 
even the expectations of his master, who, grown 
attached to his pupil for his own sake, felt his 
voluntary task of teacher had been such a 
labour of delight that he was loth to lose a 
companionship which, bringing into his pri- 
vate Ufe the warmth and freshness of youth, 
lent a charm to his declining age he should 
miss and yearn for, when the duties of his 
future career demanded from Walter the long 
intervals of absence necessary to study and 
success. The encomiums bestowed on his 
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talent made it eyen now incnmbent on him to 
give a wider field to his abilities, by more 
lengthened travel than their excursions in 
holiday-time, although these had been so 
happily chosen as to prove rare treats to his 
artistic taste. 

His acquisition of knowledge had not been 
outstripped by his rapid advancement in art ; 
and, being now eighteen, his course of studies 
at Hill House School was to terminate at mid« 
summer, when he was to devote himself ex- 
clusively to perfecting his education as an 
artist. For this purpose, Mr. Elders had 
planned a foreign tour in Company with him, 
to pay farewell visits to the places whence he 
had drawn many of the inspirations which had 
played so important a part in the establish- 
ment of his celebrity, that his pupil might reap 
benefit from the same classic sources. After 
studying the rarest works of the Flemish 
school, and visiting the spots rendered famous 
by their masters, he intended to spend some 
months in Italy, chiefly at Eome, the centre of 
attraction to artists of all shades of opinion, 
where Mr. Elders was well-known by so many 
eminent men of letters^ that his introduction 
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o£ Walter into this scholarly coterie was justly 
considered by the latter as an advantage he 
could not value too highly. Borne had besides 
an especial attraction in his eyes, from being 
the seat of his religion. It had, therefore, be- 
come the topic of many a conversation between 
him and his mother ; nor is it asserting too 
much to say that his visit- there was the subject 
uppermost in his thoughts. 

On the evening of the day mentioned in our 
last chapter, Mr. Elders left home for the 
house of a friend in the north, whence, after a 
few weeks^ stay, he was to proceed to London, 
to make arrangements for their leaving Eng- 
land at the end of June ; and all went well 
with him until his intended departure from 
England oozed out, when, he wrote jocosely to 
Walter, he was so fSted and lionised he should 
have to hide or run away from his friends, to 
escape their well-meant honours, the fatigue of 
which warned him that he needed the calm of 
a well-spent life, rather than the glare the 
world metes to its slaves. 

It was the first time since they parted that 
misgivings of their meeting again entered the 
mind of Walter. Now, as he perused lines 
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intended to provoke his mirth, no smile re- 
sponded to their meaning; and they would 
never have been penned, could their author 
have foreseen their depressing effect. 

' I feel my heart sink within me. The east 
wind blows so cold, mamma/ was his com- 
ment, handing her the letter. ^ I am afraid 
he will have a return of his old complaint. He 
cannot be too careful ; and it is impossible to 
avoid draughts, or the sudden change of tem- 
perature from over-heated, crowded rooms to 
the piercing wind in the streets. I am on 
thorns since reading his letter, and wish he 
were here again. He is far too amiable to 
think of his own comfort when his friends urge 
their pleasure, and has no one near him to 
suggest the little indulgences which might 
prevent a serious illness.' 

Another letter spoke of increasing lassitude. 
Then came the startling news that Mr. Elders 
had been suddenly snatched from a wide circle 
of friends and admirers by an attack of acute 
bronchitis, to which, from previous weakness, 
he had fallen an easy prey. Bome and every 
other prospect faded from the mind of Walter 
in his unfeigned sorrow at the loss of the bene* 
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factor who had so nobly supplied to him the 
place of his deceased father. No feeling, save 
that of intense prrief, filled his heart, until, 
after an interval of a few days, P.rof essor Hal- 
sham sent for him for a private interview. 

'I am sorry, Ferrers, to have to give your 
prospects the first place in our conversation, 
when I see you absorbed in grief,' said he, 
kindly. ' The fact is, I have with great difii- 
culty obtained this short delay, and am told, in 
a note to hand an hour ago, that my answer 
must be given during the course of to-day. 
Had Mr. Elders lived another year, your career 
as a painter, with the talent you possess, would 
have been assured. His death alters these 
circumstances ; and I fear you would find any 
attempt to pursue the profession you have 
chosen a painful struggle. Would you relin- 
quish it, at least for a time, to accept a light 
and honourable situation V 

' I would gladly do anything, sir, that is, as 
you say, honourable ; and I am grateful to you 
for your kind interest in my affairs.' 

' Well, well ; take counsel with your mother. 
Ask her if she approves of your entering 
Smart's counting-house as his foreign corres- 
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pondent, a post for which you are well qualified, 
with an annual increase of salary, until your 
stipend amounts to two hundred a year V 

' Thank you a thousand times !^ 

'No, no; the suggestion was my nephew 
Tom's, who brought me news of the vacancy 
on the day our poor friend died. So I called 
on Smart, and procured you the acceptance or 
refusal of the situation/ 

Walter's thanks were again interrupted. 

' That will do. I apprehended you might 
not relish an inferior position in the house your 
poor father and grandfather made ; but Tom 
told me you had no nonsense of that kind 
about you, and I am glad to find that Tom is 
right. Eun home, talk it over, and let me 
have your final answer before the assembling 
of afternoon school/ 

He cheerily put an end to the earnest 
thanks of Walter, who hastened home with 
tidings which were a glad surprise to his 
parent. Thoughts of his future had perplexed 
her greatly in the interval since the loss of 
their friend. To benefit him in his studies 
would demand an outlay to be gravely pon- 
dered over, although her exertions placed them 
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above fear of want ; but the subject whicli en- 
grossed her mind was, that, in following his 
profession, he must be launched into the world 
without a friend to warn or aid him. This 
worked so powerfully on her that she dared 
not place before him his position since the 
death of his patron. 

This was now unnecessary. She would still 
be with him, and his home the haven where he 
would seek and find his best enjoyment* She 
proposed that he should devote his leisure-time 
to his darling study, holding out to him a 
prospect of foreign travel, when contact with 
the little world in which he was about to move 
had, in some sort, prepared him to withstand 
more serious attacks ; and this scene in pro- 
spective smoothed the rugged task of self- 
denial he had imposed on himself on his way 
home from Hill House. He was careful to 
conceal from her how opposed his employment, 
when he knew its details, was to his taste, and 
in how many instances it jarred on his sen- 
sibility; the more so as Grorty, who had 
hitherto been flourishing in health, now be- 
came subject to the illnesses from which 
most children suffer, and which had robbed 
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her of four little ones. So he knew that 
any mnrmnr from him would burden her 
with an additional heartache. 

They sadly missed the genial conversation 
and flashes of brilliant intellect which had 
made the society of Mr. Elders far more 
endearing to them, from its long familiarity, 
than to the generality of his acquaintances 
and friends; yet, in the midst of their now 
more than ever secluded life, Mrs. Ferrers 
found cause for rejoicing when Gerty passed 
the age which had been so fatal to her de- 
ceased children. 

'It is granted as a consolation in our 
poorer circumstances,' said she, talking it 
over with her son. 'Had. we remained rich, 
I should have summoned the best medical 
advice, paid expensive wages to a highly- 
recommended, although probably most un- 
practical, nurse, and have worn myself out 
in futile efforts to save a life so precious. 
As it is, Bridget, with her homely receipts, 
gathered from the experience of her mother, 
and our joint careful nursing, have produced 
a result for which your poor papa and I 
would gladly have parted with riches, when 



i 
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we possessed so mach wealth. So you see 
how much we gain in the recovery of our 
darling ; and I hope this is a harbinger of 
brighter days for us/ 

Much of her old cheerfulness returned with 
the restored health of her child. So he forbore 
to worry her with the story of his secret dis- 
like to his occupation. The winter had been 
severe, and Gerty solicitously watched over j 
but when spring set in, she took her place 
again, one lovely Sunday afternoon, amongst 
the children assembled in church to recite 
their catechism. 

' Gertrude Ferrers,' said the priest, in his 
enumeration of the names of the children 
gathered around the altar. 

Walter always accompanied his sister on 
her visits for religious instruction. So, seated 
in the church, he observed that, at the sound 
of her name, a stranger, an elderly gentleman, 
who had entered the sacred edifice in advance 
of them, and who was preparing to depart, as 
the questioning of the children interfered with 
his devotions, sat down until the close of the 
instructions. 



CHAPTER XIL 




AMMA,^ said Walter, bursting into 
their little parlour, ' prepare your- 
self for a great surprise/ Then, 
observing her agitation at the sight of his un- 
wonted briskness, he quickly added, ' It is not 
Uncle Marmaduke, whom you have always 
thought would find us out, and be a help to 
us, in spite of his habit of spending all his 
money on foolish things, but an Uncle Ferrers, 
one of grandpapa^s brothers, who has come to 
see us/ 

'To see you, my dear niece,^ said that 
gentleman, entering, 'and to relieve you hence- 
forth of that anxiety for the future of your 
children which must have weighed heavily on 
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you of late. In return, I ask the indulgent 
forbearance of my Catholic relatives towards a 
hitherto unknown member of their family, now 
one of their Holy Faith.' 

'Are you, then, a Catholic ? Oh, that my 
father-in-law could have lived to see the con- 
version of his youngest brother ! for you must 
be Uncle Oswald.' 

'You have guessed rightly. I am Uncle 
Oswald, cured of my religious blindness in so 
remarkable a manner, that I must take an 
early opportunity to tell you of it ; for I feel 
that my departed brother rejoices in heaven 
over my conversion. JPirst of all, I must 
establish my identity.' 

This was soon satisfactorily accomplished. 
Then the duties of hospitality were fulfilled 
towards him, after which he commenced his 
narrative. 

' Walter must have told you how nobly his 
step-mother, my own parent, discharged her 
duty towards the children of her husband by 
his first wife, and how dear he was to us all, 
until his change from Protestantism to Catho- 
licity so incensed our father against him that 
he banished him from his home, and made us 

7 
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solemnly promise to renounce a brother who 
hadj he said, incurred his irrevocable dis- 
pleasure^ by daring to take so pernicious a step 
in defiance of his authority. You know, also, 
how great was the loss to Walter, in a worldly 
point of view, from certain arbitrary conditions 
in the entail, which permitted the estate to 
revert to the second son, for my father was in- 
flexible on the subject of religion; but my 
mother was an upright woman, who mourned 
deeply over the sad disunion between my 
father and his eldest bom. My own brother 
Alfred, her eldest son. inherited the stem, in- 
exorable disposition of our father, and was 
particularly exasperated against Walter, be- 
cause our beautiful half-sister Edith stoutly 
met all his arguments against Catholicism 
with the answer that truth and goodness must 
be found in the Faith that could wean Walter 
from the religion of his fathers, and the home 
where he was so loving and beloved. Bob 
sided with whatever Alfred said, solely, I be- 
lieve, to keep our sister from following the 
example of our brother, and being lost to us 
like him. He was too indifferent on religious 
matters to be called a bigot, although he was 
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invariably harsh when religion brought np the 
name of the brother so painfully separated 
from us. Aware of this feeling in her other 
sons, it thus happened that in her last illness 
my mother charged me never to set up my own 
will in opposition to my father ; but, if ever 
Walter, or his children, if he had any, needed 
help, to remember that my father had enriched 
his younger sons by disinheriting, then casting 
off, his first-bom, and to repay him as far as 
possible the injury he had sustained in his 
worldly substance. At that time it was difficult 
to have news of Walter. At length I heard 
of his prosperity, and the esteem men bore 
him ; and, thankful to know him honoured as 
he deserved, I only regretted the loss of the 
dearest companion of my childhood. Then, as 
mixing with the world blunts our susceptibili- 
ties, I passed from step to step, until the re- 
membrance of my brother and his loving- 
kindness well-nigh faded from me. Memory 
only reproduced pictures of my happy, child- 
ish days with him faintly, and at long inter- 
vals; my most vivid recollections of him 
being aroused when, visiting the Continent, 
I lingered amongst the art-treasures amassed 

7—2 
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in the safe keeping of the religious houses, 
or assisted at the celebration of the high 
ceremonials of Catholic worship in some of 
the grand cathedrals dedicated to the ancient 
Faith. I never witnessed unmoved the solemn 
functions of Catholic worship ; and, although 
I have joined in the ridicule of holy things, 
which characterises so many Protestants, the 
grandeur and dignity which surrounded the 
altars^ and the devotion of the faithful, im« 
pressed me so powerfully, that I rarely left a 
Catholic church without avowing my intention 
to become a Catholic. Like many another 
good intention, the jeers of my companions, 
aided by my own ever-recurring doubts, soon 
diverted my thoughts into other channels, until 
those who knew me best used to turn to me with 
a smile, when, minghng with the crowd, we 
left some sacred edifice, saying, ^^A Catholic 
again, old fellow I" And to my affirmative 
they would reply, '^ We must try a night at 
the opera, to dispel the illusion of this mum- 
mery.'^ It is strange that, though I inwardly 
protested and rebelled in words, my doubts 
always returned, and I ended by yielding to 
their shallow reasoning, until I drifted, help- 
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lesslj and carelessly^ despising Protestantism^ 
yet too slothful to seek to replace it by a dili- 
gent search after truth. By this time the 
memory of Walter had grown dead within me. 
This will account for my ignorance of your 
misfortunes when they occurred, and when I 
ought to have fulfilled my promise to my 
dying mother; but, a few months ago, the 
image of my brother and visions of my boyhood 
returned, haunting me so pertinaciously that I 
longed to know how his descendants were get- 
ting on. I had heard of his death seven years 
ago. I spent last winter in Italy ; and this 
yearning so overpowered me whilst witnessing 
the exposition of the Blessed Sacrament during 
the three days before Lent, in the Duomo at 
Florence, that I resolved to shorten my stay 
there, and go back to England with as little 
delay as possible. Before leaving, it was 
necessary to keep a dinner engagement with 
my nephew Bob, who has located his family 
out there, in one of the most charming spots I 
have ever seen. At my age, it would be folly 
to count upon a return to scenes I have so often 
looked on until I scarce knew how to tear my- 
self from their enchanting loveliness. So I 
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decided to enjoy a long, solitary morning in 
bidding one of my favourite walks a last 
farewell, and only to appear at the villa 
when all the expected gaests had assembled, 
as I should ' thus escape the otherwise in- 
evitable half-hour before dinner, usually 
passed in listening to family details. BoVs 
boys are high-spirited, and his girls pert. 
The mixture of pain and pleasure in my 
ramble can be as easily imagined as described^ 
and twelve o'clock rang out from tower to 
tower all too soon for the feelings stirred within 
me. As the bell from the nearest turret 
chimed the Angelus, I was attracted by the 
pretty grouping of three children before the 
statue of a wayside Madonna ; and, curious to 
hear their devotions, advanced cautiously, that 
I might listen unseen. By a mysterious dis- 
pensation, I knelt, and, abandoning all con- 
trol ovei^ my will, silently joined in their 
prayer. Having said the Angelus, they re- 
peated the prayer to Our Blessed Lady on her 
Miraculous Medal. It was part of a childish 
novena, destined to procure grace for me ; for 
no sooner did I, still following the children, 
repeat the words, '' Pray for us who have re- 
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course to you/^ than the scales of doubt fell 
from my eyes, a ray of divine light penetrated 
into my soal, dispelling the gloom of past 
error, making clear all that my prejadiced 
mind had hitherto found inexplicable ; and this 
time I arose from my knees a Catholic indeed^ 
and firm of purpose. I will not repeat to you 
the efforts of my relatives to shake my belief ; 
suffice that, though they failed, we parted that 
night without any breach of friendship. So 
I put off my journey, until I could meet my 
Catholic relatives, united to them by the bond 
of membership of Faith. I have heard of the 
saintly manner in which you have borne ad- 
versity, and deplored your numerous trials ; 
now I must follow my own inclinations, and 
respect one of the last wishes of my deceased 
mother.' 

Long and earnest was his conversation with 
his newly-found relatives, and fervent were the 
prayers offered afterwards by the widow and 
her son in thanksgiving to the Divine Mercy 
in raising them up so powerful a friend. It 
was not in the nature of TJncle Oswald to confer 
benefits with a sparing hand, so the questions 
he asked first on the following morning were. 
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the plans they proposed for the f ature^ and the 
place where they would fix their abode. Walter 
besought the assistance of his uncle to carrj 
out his old intentions of becoming an artist^ if 
he could find means to prosecute his study of 
painting. 

' By all means^' was the reply ; ' I like young 
men who are fond of occupation, and your 
choice could not have been happier, but you will 
not need it for a livelihood. When our half- 
sister Edith died, the fortune she inherited 
from her mother fell to my father, who, by a 
codicil to his will, dated a few days before his 
death, bequeathed the accumulated sum to me, 
in addition to my portion as his youngest son. 
Affection for the son from whom he had been 
estranged so many years, I have always held 
as the cause of this singular bequest. He re- 
membered my old love for Walter, and trusted 
to my generosity to restore the money of the 
Trevelyans to those to whom it of right 
belonged. It is a large fortune, and I intend 
to apply it immediately to the establishment of 
your mother and her children, conveying it 
into her hands for her and them. I am proud 
to say it could not be in safer keeping. I shall 
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not retrench my own expenses> mj means are 
80 ample, and my nephews and nieces Have 
always known their expectations from me/ 

The last day in the counting-house was a 
happy one for Walter. Although the greatest 
consideration had been shown him since his 
extraordinarily good fortune, the routine of 
business was as distasteful to him as ever ; and 
he summarily declined the ofEer of a partner- 
ship with Mr. Smart. He looked far differently 
on the ofEer of Mr. Smart to restore them 
Bellevue for a handsome consideration ; and ere 
the now flourishing family of Mrs. Ferrers left 
England in the autumn with her and Uncle 
Oswald, that Walter might derive the benefit 
he expected from foreign travel, he and Gerty 
once more enjoyed themselves unrestrainedly 
in the grounds depicted in our opening chapter. 

In a private conversation with Mr. Ferrers, 
the clear-sighted merchant thus explained 
his reasons for parting with so desirable a 
home. 

' You see, sir, I am a man who have carved 
out my way to fortune without the help of a 
county name, and I shall always be Smart, the 
successful speculator. But my son, Louis, is 
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educated a gentleman^ my daughters are good- 
looking^ sensible^ and accomplislied^ and I 
should like to see them making their way into 
the best provincial society ; so I must keep a 
larger establishment than Bellevue^ and insi- 
nuate them into the county. Holt's Place is in 
the market ; it is twice the size of this^ is in the 
heart of the best hunt of the shire^ and, when 
restored, will be a house no landowner in the 
world will need to blush to take his bride from. 
I am fond of my family, sir, and it is my am- 
bition that my girls should marry well. Louis 
will easily maintain the position of a squire, 
but William, though as clever as his brother, 
will carry on the firm of Smart & Son.' 

So Belleyue returned to its old owners, its 
trees more stately and umbrageous, its gardens 
kept as in the days of the Messrs. Ferrers ; and, 
as Walter said to his mother, the dear old 
home had undergone no change save the im- 
provement of time, for no alteration had been 
made in it, thanks to the judicious taste of Mrs. 
Smart and her daughters. 



CONCLUSION. 




T is nearly twelve years since the 
occurence of the events recorded 
in our last chapter, and we re- 
visit Bellevue to find its occupants changed 
in nothing save the changes wrought by the 
lapse of years. Three winters have passed 
since they laid Uncle Oswald beside the 
brother whose exemplary kindness had 
brightened his early life, and to whose inter- 
cession in heaven he believed he owed, in his 
latter years, the merciful gift of his conversion 
to the true Faith. Edifying all by his solid 
piety and amiable disposition, he passed to the 
better world beloved and mourned by all his 
relatives, his loss casting a gloom over Bellevue 
they had not felt since the day when Mrs. 
Ferrers was left a widow. 
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We return to Bellevue to find our old friend 
taking his place in the conduct of affairs in the 
town where his immediate ancestors exercised 
so powerful an influence. With a ready grasp 
of the bearings of public questions he has 
acquired an authority surprising even to those 
who remember his promising boyhood amongst 
them^ and the momentous consequences of the 
point now at issue spurs him to such exertion 
that many of the townspeople talk of him as a 
man who will leave behind him a name worthy 
to be transmitted to his descendants. The 
absorbing topic of the day is the educational 
question, the secular principle being so strong 
that the heads of one or two very influential 
firms have established a secular school offering 
great advantages to the children of their work- 
people, several of whom are Catholics with large 
families ; so, to counteract these insidious pro- 
ceedings, he is labouring with untiring energy 
to establish partly endowed Catholic schools 
that these poor children may be withdrawn 
from the danger of losing their faith. 

'My dear fellow,^ said Haldane, whom he 
was trying to interest in his scheme, one or 
two other Protestants having promised him 
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assistance^ ' it is asking too mucli of a fellow 
to expect him to discuss learned theological 
arguments with the thermometer standing at 
80* in the shade; besides Government professes 
to do the thing thoroughly, and upon my word 
it spends enough of the public money to attain 
this end, so I am contented to lefc the responsi- 
bility, if there* be one, lie with our rulers. 

* After all, what does it matter to me how 
reUgion is taught to the people, or whether 
they are taught it, seeing that the different 
methods of the different shades of Protestantism 
appear hitherto to have resulted in squabbles 
where brotherly love was looked for ; so secu- 
larism, by ignoring the subject, seems to hold 
out a prospect of religious peace. 

' Out with it, man ! I know a reprimand is on 
your tongue, and you know as well as I do that 
if in the old Halsham days you ruled me at 
will, I am even now as ready as ever to listen 
to your plain speaking.' 

'And you know equally well, Harry, that 
your strong good sense would be the first to 
condemn the consequences the secularists are 
aiming at. Look at other countries for the 
fruits of banishing religious teaching from the 
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edacation of yontb, call the principle by 
what name you will; then ask yourself if we 
shall not be culpable by becoming abettors of 
a mischievous, undermining system, invented 
for a purpose into which we wiU not inquire. 
It will work dismally on society, even in our 
own time, unless powerfully resisted, and must 
inevitably bring woe to our descendants, if 
allowed to expand/ 

' But you seem determined that these schools 
shall be for the advancement of Catholics as an 
exclusive right, forgetting probably the Pro- 
testant temper of the times, and, it may be, 
your own brilliant scholastic career under Pro- 
testant teaching/ 

' I forget neither of these things. Protestants 
will be as welcome to frequent our schools as 
the Catholics whose cause I advocate ; but I 
remember the blessing promised to those who 
instruct others unto justice, and that these 
children are ill calculated to struggle against 
evil teaching. They have not the home influ- 
ence which saved me ; their parents toil early 
and late, and are too weary for mental exertion 
when their manual labour ceases. 

' Even the advice and encouragement of my 



Bellevue and its Owners. Ill 

motlier &iled to smooth many a difficulty I 
well remember which made me long for 
Catholic associates^ though I was a favourite 
in the school ; indeed, you know as well as I do 
the glee of the boys when a jest could be turned 
against Papists in my hearings though they 
took care to elude me if they fancied I should 
turn savage. I never felt more envious in my 
life than when Michael Kennedy escaped their 
taunts by being sent to Ushaw. I cannot 
expect you to understand how a Catholic prizes 
his Faith. Anyhow, these poor children shall 
have theirs kept alive within them, so that 
they may fight against the seductions of the 
world when their turn in life comes, if any 
effort of mine can achieve this object; and, 
what is more, I count on your co-operation 
when, or perhaps before, the thermometer 
lowers.' 

Haldane now seriously discussed the ques- 
tion, and before he and Walter separated, their 
views agreed in every particular. Thus, as they 
parted, Haldane laughingly observed : 

' It is even as I foretold. You have talked 
me into seeing things with your eyes, and now, 
as heretofore, I believe your judgment is right.' 
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Of our other friends, Gerty, now in the last 
year of her teens, is so beautiful that her love- 
liness is the theme and toast of the neighbour- 
hood. Those who know her intimately 
universally pronounce her piety and noble- 
mindedness as far outweighing her extraordi- 
nary personal attractions. 

Mrs. Ferrers, a model to every Catholic 
matron, is so beloved by her children, that 
when Walter married, he and his charming wife 
elected to dwell under her roof, and a tiny 
Edith now essays uncertain steps in the flow- 
ery paths where we first encountered Walter 
and Gertrude. Walter now possesses so large 
a fortune that the responsibilities of wealth 
devolve upon him; but the training of 
adversity has taught him the right use of 
riches, of which he disposes in such a manner 
as gains him the esteem of every one. Eich and 
poor rejoice in his prosperity ; his liberal chari- 
ties never curtail the well-regulated hospitality 
which gathers around him men distinguished 
for culture and integrity, and tried friends. 
His old schoolfellows speak of him with pride. 
Green, a convert to Catholicity, noted for his 
rapid success at the bar, is happy whenever 
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his professional duties allow him to steal a 
hasty visit to his friend; but perhaps the 
highest praise is spontaneously given him by 
his old schoolmaster, Professor Halsham, in a 
conversation with his wife after an evening 
spent at Bellevue. We will transcribe it for our 
readers : 

'The most agreeable evenings of my life/ 
he says, 'are those I spend at Bellevue. Im- 
proved by travel and riper years of study, 
Ferrers is a host in a thousand. No narrow- 
minded view marks his conversation; his 
guests all take their cue from him ; the hours 
glide by in uninterrupted harmony; and, some- 
how, I leave his house under the impression 
that Catholicity aids in fostering the highest 
mental endowments ; for, with deep reverence 
for his reUgion, Ferrers combines such varied 
scholarly acquirements as might claim a place 
for him in the foremost rank amongst the 
most learned of his time.' 

Our story would be incomplete without 
mention of Bridget. Her devotedness in their 
years of adversity has been liberally rewarded 
By her own wish, she is still a member of 
their household, where, honoured by all, and 

8 
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as faithful as of old to the interests of her 
patrons, she occupies the post of head-nurse 
to Edith. 

Her affection of bygone days is neverfche* 
less proof against Edith's infantine graces. 
They cannot teach her to forget her first 
favourite, and she always asserts that the 
child will never equal her darling Miss 
Gerty. Nothing has been heard of Mr. 
Williams; but Bridget clings to the belief 
in his ultimate repentance, which shall be 
followed by ample reparation, and is bent on 
teaching the wondering Edith to lisp his name 
after those of her relatives in her short prayers. 
Listening one evening to her devotions, Ger- 
trude, was puzzled by the, to her, utterly in- 
comprehensible name; and, responding to 
her look of eloquent inquiry, Bridget whis- 
pered : 

' Shure, Miss Gerty, it's mesilf heard the 
dharlin' misthress say in yer childhood ye was 
to pray for Mr. Williams ; but she nivver, the 
saintly lady, taught ye or the young masther 
to mintion him particlar, either in a mornin' 
or at noight, an' by that same token, the de- 
cay viour still withholds the money which av 
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roight belongs ye both. So I ses the child 
shall win ifc back, an ye'U be afther seein* the 
thafe^ll not die aisy till he*s restored ye yer 
own agin/ 



THE END. 
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Bertram Eldon. By M. A. Pennell, author of " Nellie 
Gordon." Cloth elegant, is. 

Bellevue and its Owners. By C. Pilley, 2s. 

The Dark Shadow ; or the Blast. 3s. 

Story of a Paper Knife. Cloth elegant, is. 

Nellie Gordon, the Factory Girl ; or Lost and Saved. 
By M. A. Pennell, 6d. 

The Enchanted Violin.- A Comedy, in two Acts 
(Boys) 6d. 

Bible Stories — Old Testament Series. Twelve Stories 
of the Jewish Church, to interest the young in 
the fortunes of God's ancient Church, by throwing 
the Scripture narrative into a slightly different 
form. By Charles Walker. Cloth, extra, 2s. 6d. 

. Contents :— The Sacrifice of Abel. — ^The Ship of Safety. — The 
City of Confusion. — Melchisedech, King of Salem. — The Sabbath 
Breaker. — Achan. — The Child Prpphet of Silo. — ^The Building of the 
Temple. — The Altar at Betli-Ei — The Repentance of Nineve. — 
The Furnace of Babylon.— The Prophecy of Malachias. 

Allah Akbar — God is Great. An Arab Legend of 
the Siege and Conquest of Granada. From the 
Spanish. By Mariana Monteiro. Cloth extra, 
3$. 6d. 

Contents : — i. The Genius of the Alhambra. — 3. The King Abu- 
Abd- Allah el Zogoibi. — 3, Zegries andAbencerrajes. — 4. The Cypress 
of the Sultana. — 5. The Chamber of Lions.— 6. The Judgment 
of God.— 7. Her nan Perez del Palgar. — 8. The Triumph of the 
Ave Maria. -9. Gonzalo Fernandez de Cordova."— 10. The Conquest 
of Granada. — 11. The Last Adieu. 
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Gathered Gems from Spanish Authors. By Marians^ 
MoDteiro, author of *^The Monk of the Mon- 
astery of Yuste." 3s. 

Contents :— The Rosary Bell— The Blind Organist of Seville — 
The Last Baron of FortcastelIs*-The Miserere of the Mountains- 
Three Reminiscences — ^A Legend of Italy— The Gnomes of Moncayo 
— ^The Passion Flower — Recollections of an Artistic Excursion — ^The 
Laurel Wreath — ^The Witches of Trasmoz. 

"It is quite refreshing, in this matter-of-fact age, to meet with 
such genuine treasures of romance as have been here 'gathered* 
for our benefit by the discriminate zeal of the gifted authoress who 



has already introduced to the English public many welcome speci- 
mens of the literature of her fatherland. ' — Weekly Register. ** Par- 
ticularly rich in pleasant stories of the purest morality.** — /risk 
Monthly, " Pleasantly rendered into English." — Bookseller. *'Of 
considerable beauty. . . . The high mor^ tone of it renders it far 
in advance of the majority of tales at the present day." — Public 
Opinion. "Stories of much grace and freshness." — University 
Magazine. 

The Monk of the Monastery of Yuste ; or, the Last 
Days of the Emperor Charles V. An Historical 
Legend of the i6th century. From the Spanish, 
by Mariana Monteiro. 2s. 6d. 

" Written with a tenderness of tone and a freshness of style not 
often to be found in such records. ... A peculiar interest attaches 
to the tale." — Weekly Register. "It is well calculated to instruct 
and entertain the minds of young persons, since it is a tale of 
piety and also historical" — Tablet, "A very realistic picture of 
the character of Charles in monastic repose. We have read every 
page of the volume with much pleasure." — Catholic Times. "The 
whole narrative just the sort that might be put in the hands of a 
boy or girl under sixteen with advantage. " — Public Opinion. ' * Well 
worthy of notice." — The Month, " An exceedingly interesting his- 
torical legend. It will amply repay perusal." — Court Circular. 
"A powerfully told story." — Oxford University Herald. "An in- 
teresting picture. . . toldwith stately Spanish diction." — Guardian, 

The Battle of Connemara, By Kathleen O'Meara, 
author of "A Daughter of St. Dominick," "Life of 
Frederick Ozanam," " Life of Bishop Grant." 3s. 

" Everything else is but a dcetch, compared with the Irish scenes, 
which are written con amore, and though not very highly coloured, are 
faithful to life." — Dublin Review. " A charming story, charmingly 
told." — Irish Monthly, "A good moral, a good plot, and good 
dialogues." — Public Opinion. "A book which has interested us; 
in which others, we doubt not, will take much interest. " — Tablet. • *The 
sketch of the Holy Mass in the miserablethatched building is one 
of the most effective bits of description we have seen ; and this 
qortrayal of peasant life, privation, and faith is too accurate to be 
puestioned."— CaM^/jtf Times, »«This interesting little tale,"— 
The Month. 
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Industry and Laziness. By Franz Hofifman« From 
the German, by James King. 1 2mo., 3s. 

'• This is a capital story for boys. We can assure youthful 
readers that they will find much to attract them in this adventurous 
sXoTy."— Weekly Register. "The narrative is put together with 
considerable skill and no little knowledge of what is likely to be 
received with favour by English readers." — The Bookseller. "A 
useful story. Any book that tries to save boys and young men from 
copying the example of John Collins deserves to be encouraged, 
especially when it is so very readably written and printed as the present 
tale." — Irish Monthly. " The moral is excellent, the interest of the 
story well sustained." — Tablet^ "A good, moral story." — Court 
Circular. 

The Fairy Ching; or the Chinese Fairies' Visit to 
England. By Henrica Frederic. Handsomely 
bound in cloth extra, is., gilt edges is. 6d. 
My Golden Days. By M. F. S. lamo., 2s. 6d., or 
separately, is. each ; gilt, is. 6d. 
The One Ghost of my Life, Willie's Escape, &c. 
The Captain's Monkey, &c. 
Great Uncle Hugh, Long Dresses, &c. 

*• They are playfully descriptive of the little ways and experience 
of young people, and are well suited for reading aloud in a family 
circle of juveniles." — The Month, "A series of short tales for 
cnildren, by the delightful author of * Fluffy ' and a score of other 
charming books for the young." — Weekly Register. *• Capital tales 
for children, nicely told, printed in large type on good pap)er and 
neatly bound." — The Bookseller, "Feelings run through them 
like a stream through flowers, and pretty morals peep out as the 
reader travels along."— Catholic Times, " This is the latest of the 
long catalogue of bright and edifying books of short stories for 
which our young people have to thank M. F. S." — Irish Monthly. 

To Rome and Back. Fly-leaves from a Flying Tour. 
Edited by W. H. Anderdon, S.J. i2mo., 2Sr 

' Graphic and vigorous sketches. a!s Father Anderdon says, 
Tni.'y they have their special interest, by reason of date no less than 
of place and scene. ' To Rome and Back ' refers to Rome and 
back at the time of the Papal Jubilee. It is as beautiful a celebra- 
tion of that memorable event as has anywhere appeared. " — Weekly 
Register. " We note in the Authoress a power of condensing a 
description in a bold and striking metaphor. There is all a woman's 
quickness and keenness of perception, and a power of sympathy with 
the noble, the beautiful, and the true." — The Month, ** A charming 
book. . . . Besides pleasant description, there is evidence of much 
thought in parts of the book." — Dublin Review. 

From Sunrise to Sunset A Catholic Tale. 3s. 6d. 

*' A story for young readers, with a distinctly religious tendency* 
well written and interesting." — The Bookseller, " A pleasing tale, 
of which some of the incidents take place in the Grisons of Switzer- 
land. There is a good power of description of scenery, in very clear 
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grammatical language. In fact, the parity of style of L. B. is quite 
an example to the average novel writer." — Public Opinion. "A 
lively, chatty, pleasant little novel, which can do no harm to any 
one, and may aiford amusement to many young persons.^' — Tablet, 

The Two Friends; or, Marie's Self-denial. By 
Madame d' Arras (iW^ Lechmere). is.j'gilt, is.6d. 

'A little French tale, in the crisis of which the good Empress 
Eugenie plays a conspicuous part" — Weekly Register, 

Andersen's Sketches of Life in Iceland. Translated 
by Myfanwy Fenton. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 

"In the one case they are simply pretty tales ; in the other 
curious illustrations of the survival to our own time of thought and 
manners familiar to every reader of the Sagas." — Graphic, '* Ever 
welcome additions to the literary flora of a primitive and little- 
known country, such as Iceland must still be deemed. The Princess 
of WaJes has t)een pleased to accept this unpretentious little story- 
book, written in the high latitudes where legends flourish abun- 
dantly." — Public Opinion, " Told with simple eloquence. A happy 
mean of refreshing simplicity which every reader must enjoy." — 
Catholic Times. "The style is fresh and simple, and the little 
volume is altogether very attractive." — Weekly Register. 

Rest, on the Cross. By E. L. Hervey. Author 
of " The Feasts of Camelot," " Tales from Many 
Lands," &c., &c. T2mo., 3s. 6d. 

*' This is a heart-thrilling stoiy of many trials and much anguish 
endured by the heroine. Rest comes to her, where alone it can 
come to alL The little tale is powerfully and vividly told." — 
Weekly Register, " Mrs. Hervey has shown a rare talent in the 
relation of moral tales calculated to fascinate and impress younger 
readers." — Somerset County Gazette. "An interesting and well- 
written religious (story for young people." — The Bookseller. "An 
emotional and ^gushing little novelette." — Church Times. " It is 
impossible for us to know how far the events and situations are real, 
and how far imaginary ; but if real, they are well related, and if 
imaginary, they are we'll conceived.' — Tablet. " It is written in the 
gentlest spirit of charity," — Athenceum, 

The Feasts of Camelot, with the Tales that were told 
there. By Eleanora Louisa Hervey. 3s. 6d. ; or 
separately, Christmas, is. ; Whitsuntide, is. 

** This is really a venr charming collection of tales, told as is evi- 
dent from the title, by the Knights of the Round Table, at the Court 
of King Arthur. It is good for children and for grown up people 
too, to read these stories of knightly courtesy and adventure and of 
pure and healthy romance, and they have never been written in a 
more attractive style than by Mrs. Hervey in this little volume." — 
Tablet, " This is a very charming story book." — Weekly Register. 
" Mrs. Hervey brings the great legendary hero within the reach of 
children, but the stories are quite sufliciently well told to deserve the 
perusal of more critical readers. "-^ZA^ Month, " These tales are 
well constructed, and not one of them is destitute of interest." — 
Catholic Times. " The reader revels in fascinating recitals of the 
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doings of the mighty men of old." — Somerset County Gazette. 
" King Arthur and the stories told at his court have a charm that is 
felt by young and old. The idea of gathering them in a book for 
young readers was excellent.": — AihetuBum. " Full of chivalry and 
knightly deeds, not unmixed with touches of quaint humour." — Court 
yourhal. "The substance and spirit of Arthurian romance." — 
Sxamif^er, "A graceful and pleasing collection of stories. "^Daily 
News, "Quaint and graceful little stories." — Notes and Queries. 
" To those who wish to go back to the prehistoric days and indulge 
themselves in the old dream-land of romance, this is just the book." 
— Guardian. "Th«:e is a high purpose in this charming book, 
one which is steadily pursued — it is the setting forth of the true 
'meaning of chivalry." — Morning Post. 

Stories from many Lands. By E. L. Hervey. 3s. 6d 

. "Very well and, above all, very briefly told. The stories are 
short and varied. The Godmother's Anecdotes are very good 
stories." — Saturday Review. "A great number of short Stories 
ind Anecdotes of a good moral tone." — Tablet. "A delightful 
fairy Godmother is this, who promises to rival the famous Princess 
Scheherezade %s a story-teller." — Weekly Repster. " Suitable fbr 
boys and giris of ten or twelve years, and is capable of teaching 
them not a few wholesome truths in an agreeable but really im- 
pressive manner." — Illustrated London News. "The stories are 
instructive and interesting." — Than et Advertiser. "It is pleasant 
exceedingly to come across a sound, healthv, moral, and in- 
structive story-book like the one now before us. ' — Somerset County 
Gazette. " Many of the stories are such as belong to the common 
stock of the world, and ought to be made known to the young gene- 
ration." — GuardiaH. "A charming collection of tales, illustrating 
some great truths. " — Church Times. ' ' With a few exceptions each 
story has 'some heart of meaning in it,' and tends to kindle in the 
mind all that is good and noble," — Windsor Gazette. "A collec- 
tion of short stories, anecdotes, and apologues on various topics, 
delightfully told." — Atheneeum, 

A Daughter of Stl Dominic. By Grace Ramsay 
(Kathleen O'Meara). is. ; stronger bound, 
IS. 6d. ; cloth extra, 2s. 

"A beautiful little work. The narrative is highly interesting.** — 
Dublin Review. " It is full of courage and faith and Catholic 
heroism." — Universe. " A beautiful picture of the wonders effected 
by ubiquitous charity, and still more by fervent prayer." — Tablet. 

Cassilda ; or, the Moorish Princess of Toledo. 2s. 6d, 
Bertha ; or, the Consequences of a Fault. 2s. 6d. 
Captain Rougemont; the Miraculous Conversion. 

2S. 6d. 
Bessy; or the Fatal Consequence of Telling Lies. 

IS. j stronger bound, is. 6d. ; gilt, 2s. 

* ' This is a very good tale to put into the hands of young servants. " 
— Tablet. " The moral teaching is of course thoroughly Catholic, 
^ and conveyed in a form extremely interesting." — Weekly Register. 

• 
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Canon Schmid's Tales. New translation, with Original 
Illustrations, 3s. 6d. Separately: i. Canary Bird; 
2. Dove ; 3. Inundation ; 4. Rose Tree; 5. Water 
Jug ; 6. Wooden Cross ; 6d. each, or is. gilt. 
Tom's Crucifix, and other Tales. By M. F. S. 3S.6d. ; 
or separately, is. each, or is. 6d. gilt. 

Tom's Crucifix, and Pat's Rosary. 

Good for Evil, and Joe Ryan's Repentance. 

The Old Prayer Book, & Charlie Pearson's MedaL 

Catherine's Promise, and Norah's Temptation. 

Annie's First Prayer, and Only a Picture. 

•' Simple stories for the use of teachers of Christian doctrine.** 
— Universe, "This is a volume of short, plain, and simple 
stories, written with the view of illustrating the Catholic xeligion 
practically by putting Catholic practices in an interesting light 
before the mental eyes of children. The whole of the tales in the 
volume before us are exceedingly well written." — Weekly Register. 

Fluffy. A Tale for; Boys. By M. F. S., author of 
"Tom's Crucifix and other Tales." 3s. 6d. 

" A charming little story. The narrative is as wholesome throu9i(- 
out as a breath of fresh air, and as beautiful in the spirit of it as 
beam of xaooxi\\^\:'— Weekly Register, "The tale is well tol"» 
We cannot help feel! ng an interest in the fortunes of Fluffy. " — Tablet. 

The Three Wishes. A Tale. By M. F. S. 2s. 6d. 

"A pretty neatly told story for girls. There is much quiet pathos 
in it and a warm Catholic spirit."— -7%/ Month, " We are glad to 
welcome this addition to the story-books for which the author is 
already favourably known." — United Irishman, "The tale is 
singularly interesting. The story of Gertrude with her gratified 
wish has about it all the interest of a romance, and will, no doubt, 
find especial favour." — Weekly Register. " Like everything which 
M. F. S. writes, the book is full of interest ; there are pictures of an 
old-fashioned English home, with romping children, so natural 
that we seem to know both it and them ; a little tale of sorrow with 
all the sadness of truth about it ; and the history of a life to which 
God seemed to have granted a religious vocation and yet denied the 
means of following it." — Tablet. The chief heroine is a striking 
model of what a young woman ought to be, and may become, if 
animated by sincere desire." — Catholic Times, 

Catherine Hamilton. By M. F. S. ' 2s. 6d. ; gilt, 3s. 

" We have no doubt this will prove a very attractive book to the 

little folks, j\nd would be glad to see it widely circulated." — Catholic 

World. ** A short, simple, and well-told story, illustrative of the 

power of grace to correct bad temper in a wayward girl."— Weekly 

Register. • 'We are very much pleased with this little book. "— Tablet. 

Catherine grown Older. Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 6d. ; gilt 3s. 

" Those who are familiar with the history of Catherine in her 
wayward childhood will welcome with no little satisfaction this 
sequel to her story from the hand of the s ame charming writer. 
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There is a simplicity about the style and an earnest tenderness in 
the manner of the narrative which renders it singularly impressive." 
— Weekly Register. "Catherine's character will delight English 
children."— ra^/tf/. 

Stories for my Children. — The Angels and the Sacra- 
ments. Square i6mo. is. 

Simple Tales. Square i6mo., cloth antique, 2s. 6d. 

" Contains five pretty stories of a true Catholic tone, interspersM 
with some short pieces of poetry. . . Are very affecting, and told 
in such a way as to engage the attention of any child." — Register, 
"' This is a little book which we can recommend with great confi- 
•dence. The tales are simple, beautiful, and pathetic." — Catholic 
Opinion, " It belongs to a class of books of which the want is 
j^enerally much felt by Catholic parents." — Dublin Review. ** Beau- 
tifully written. ' Little Terence ' is a gem of a Tale."— r^W^/. 

Terry OTlinn. By the Very Rev. Dr. Tandy. Fcap. 
8vo. IS. ; stronger bound, is. 6d. ; gilt, as. 

" The writer possesses considerable literary power." — Register. 
"A most singular production." — Universe. "An unpretending 
yet a very touching story." — Water/ord News. '* Excellent indeed 
is the idea of embodying into a story the belief that there is ever 
beside us a guardian angel who reads the thoughts of our hearts 
and strives to turn us to good." — Catholic World, " The idea is 
ewU sustained throughout." — Church Times. 

The Adventures of a Protestant in Search of a Reli- 
gion : being the Story of a late Student of 
Divinity at Bunyan Baptist College ; a Noncon- 
formist Minister, who seceded to the Catholic 
Church. By Iota. 3s. 6d. ; cheap edition, 2s; 

"Will well repay its perusal." — Universe. "This precious vol- 
ume." — Baptist. "No one will deny * Iota ' the merit of entire origi- 
nality." — Civilian. " A valuable addition to every Catholic library." 
Tablet. * * There is much cleverness in it. ' '— Nonconformist, * ' Ma- 
licious and wicked." — English Independent. "An admirable and 
amusing, yet truthful and genuinely sparkling work. The charac- 
ters are from life." — Catholic Opinion, 

The Village Lily. Fcap. 8vo. is.; gilt, is. 6d. 

" Charming little story."— Weekly Register. 

Fairy Tales for Little Children. By Madeleine Howley 
Meehan. 6d.; cloth, is. and is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 

" Full of imagination and dreams, and at the same time with ex- 
cellent point and practical aim, within the reach of the intelligence 
of infants." — Universe. "Pleasing, simple stories, combining in- 
struction with amusement." — Register, A pretty little book to give 
to imaginative young ones." — Tablet. 

Rosalie; or, the Memoirs of a French Child. Written by 
herself, is. ; stronger bound, is. 6d. ; gilt, 2s. 

" It is prettily told, and in a natural manner. The account of 
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Rosalie's illness and First Communion is very well related. We 
can recommend the book fox the reading of children." — Tablet, 
" The tenth chapter is beautifuL*' — Universe. " The lessons incul- 
cated tend to improve the youthful mind. We cannot too strongly 
ncommend the book." — Waierford News. " This is one of those 
niody written stories for children whidi we now and then come 
^^CaiAolfcWorU, • •Charmingly written. "—CA«r^A^^^/</. 



The Stoiy of Marie and other Tales. Fcap. 2s. 6d., 
gilt, 3s.; or separately: — ^The Story of Marie, 2d.; 
Nelly Blane, and A Contrast, 2d.;* A Conversion 
and a Death-Bed, 2d.; Herbert Montagu, 2d. ; 
Jane Murphy, The Dying Gipsy, and The Name- 
less Grave, 2d. ; The Be^ars, and True and False 
Riches, 2d.; Pat and his Friend, 2d. 

** A vefym'ce little collection of stories, thoroughly Catholic in thdr 
teaching." — Tablet. *' A series of shcMt pretty stories, told vrith much 
simplicity.'* — Universt* "A nombcar of ^ort pretty stories, replete 
with religious teaching, told in simple larigQage.*' — Weekly Roister, 

Sir iElfric and other Tales. By the Rev. G. Bamp- 
field. i8mo. 6d. ; dodi, is. ; gilt, is. 6d. 

The Last of the Catholic O'Malleys. A Tale. By 
M. Taunton, doth, is. 6d. ; stronger bound, 2s. 

" A sad and stirring tale, simply written, and sure to secure for 
itself readers. "—ro^///. ** Deeply interesting. It is well adapted 
for parochial and school libraries." — Weekly Register. "A very 
pleasing tale. "— The Month. • ' Simply and naturally told. "— /ir^^ 
man^s y^umal. 

Eagle and Dove. From the French of Mademoiselle 
Z^naide Fleuriot By Emily Bowles. Cr, 8vo., 53,2 
cheap edition, 2s. 6d. 

"We recommend our readers to penise this well-written stoiy." — 
Raster. " One of the very best stories we have ever dipped into.*"" 
— Church Times. "Admirable in tone and purpose." — Church 
Herald. "A real gain. It possesses merits far above the pretty 
fictions got up by English ymitis."— Dublin Review. "There is 
an air of tnith and sobriety about this little volume, nor is there any 
attempt at sensation." — Tablet. "The subject is forcibly and in- 
geniously put before the reader, and the original matter in it is apt 
and ^^minX."— Derbyshire Courier. " It is superior to the common 
run of stories in artistic merit, its characters and scenes have a 
peculiar and romantic interest, and its religious and moral tx>ne is 
up to the highest m?itk.*'— Catholic World. 

Cistercian Legends of the 13th Century. Translated 
from the Latin by the Rev. Henry Collins. 3s. 
or in 3 vols., is. each, 

'* A casket of jewels. Most fascinating as legends and none the 
less profitable for example, consolation, and encouragement." 

* 
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We^iy iieghier, • ' The legends are -ftill of deep spiritual teach mg, 
and they are almost all authenticated. "~ Tabkt. ' * Well trainslated 
and beautifully got up." — The Month, " Full of heavenly wisdom," 
— Cutholic Opinitm. ' ' The volume reminds us forcibly of KodngU02.'s 
' ChristiaB Perfection.'"— Z>»^/»ii Reuiem, 

Cloister Legends; or, Convents atod Moniasteries itt 
the Oldeii Time. Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 4s. 

•• Defeply feteriesting and edifying."— W«*/k Regi!^er. "A 
chisiriniBg book of tales of the olden i&a»:'-^'Catholic Opinion. 
' ' A charmine volume. " — Universe. ' • All more or less interestmig 
and well told/'— Tablet ' ' The stories are very well told. *'— Month. 

Keighky Hall and other "f ales. By Elizabeth King. 
6d. ; cloth, is. ; stronger bound, -is^ '6d.; gilt, 2s. 

"The religious teaching is very good, and stamps the work as 
beftig that of a loyal taember «f thft one true Church.''— T^a^/^/. 
•'The Taiete are Catholic to the backbone."-^ H^w^fy Regi^er. 
•'Interesting and well -written stories." — Westminster Gazette. 
•• V6ry Interesting as stories."— CVlnivA News. *" FuH of devotion 
and ineXy."'^Northem I'yas, 

ChatB atjout the iRosaty ; 6r, Auttt: Margaret*s Little 
Neighbours. Fcap. 8va 3s. 

" Inhere is scarcely any deve^n so calculated as the Rosary to 
keep vpa taste for piety in Httle children ^ and we must be grateful 
for iaxy help m applymg Hs lessons to the daily life of those who 
already love it in their uneonscious tribute to its value and beauty." 
— Month. " We do not know of a better book for reading aloud to 
children, ft will teach them to understand and to love the Rosary."-;- 
Tablet. Illustrative of each of the mysteries, and connecting each 
with the practice of some particular yv[i\xe." -^Catholic Opinion. 
•• This pretty book carries tmt a vefy good idea, muofa wanted, to 
impress upon people who do not r^d nnich the vivid picture '<tr 
story of each mystery of the Rosary." — Dubhn Review. 

Margarethe Verflassen. Translated froin the (Srerman 
by Mrs. Smith Sligo. is. 6d. aind 3s..; .gilt, .3s. 6^. 

•' A portrait of a very holy and noble soul, whose life was passed 
in constant practical acts of l!fee lOve of God."— Weekly Register. 
" Itte the picBttre of a %nie woman's Mie, «rtfll fitted up with <he 
practice of ascetic devotion and loving unwearied activity about all 
the works of mercy."— Tablet. "Those who may wish to \inpw 
something about Convent Kfe will find it raithfully pourtmyed in 
every important particular <m the Volume before Us. We «offdial\y 
commend it to our readerSb"— A^orM«r« Star. 

A Romance of Repentance ; or, <the Heroine of Vesu- 
vius. A remarkable sensation of the Seventeenth 
Gwituiy* By Rev. Dr. 0*Reilly. 3s, 6d. 

NedRusheen. By Sister M. Fv Clare, ss. 

The Prusaan^y. A Novel. By V. Valmont. 4s. 
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Sir Thomas Maxwell and his Ward. By Miss Bridges. 
Fcs^. 8vo. IS. 

" A dnrming little stcay of home grie6 and loves. The characters 
are admnrabljr «^ discnminated." — Weikly Register. *^Nor is 
txevity tiie odIj or chief merit of the book. A high tone of religious 
leding prevails. "~7a^/f/. 

Adolphus ; or, the Good Son. i8mo. gilt, 6d. 

Nicholas ; or, the Reward of a Good Action. 6d. ^ 

The Lost Children of Mount St. Bernard. Gilt, 6d. 

The Baker's Boy ; or, the Results of Industry. 6d. 

A Broken Chain. i8mo. gilt, 6d. 

The Truce of God : a Tale of the Eleventh Century. 
By G. H. Miles. 4s. 

Tales and Sketches. By Charles Fleet. Svo. 3s. 6d 

The Catholic " Pilgrim's Progress " — The Journey of 
Sophia and Eulalie to the Palace of True Hap- 
piness. Translated by the Rev. Father Bradbury^ 
Mount St. Bernard's, is. 6d., better bound, 3s. 6d. 

" The book is essentially suited to women, and especially to those 
who purpose devoting themselves to the hidden life of sanctity. It 
win prove, however, a useful gift to many young ladies whose lot is 
in the worid." — Weekly Register, '* This mode of teaching imparts 
an extraordinary degree of vividness and reality."— C&i<r(f A Review. 
" Unquestionably the book is one that for a certain class of minds 
will have a great charm." — The Scotsman. " No one can weary 
with the perusal, and most people will enjoy it very much." — Tablei. 

Rupert Aubray. By the Rev. T. J. Potter. 3s. 
Percy Grange. By the same author. 3s. 
Farleyes of Farleye. By the same author. 2s. 6d. 
Sir Humphrey's Trial. By the same author. 2s. 66. 
The Conscript and Blind Rosa. By Conscience, 4s. 
The Fisherman's Daughter. By Conscience. 4s.. 
The Amulet. By Hendrick Conscience. 4s. 
Count Hugo of Graenhove. By Conscience. 4s. 
The Village Innkeeper. By Conscience. 4s. 
Happiness of being Rich. By Conscience. 4s. 
Ludovic and Gertrude. By Conscience. 4s. 
The Young Doctor. By Conscience. 4s. 
(Cardinal Wolsey ; or the Abbot of St. Cuthbert's. By 

Agnes Stewart. 6s. 6d. 
Margaret Roper. By A. M. Stewart. 6s. ; gilt, 7 s. 
Limerick Veteran. By the same. . 5s. and 6s. 

Life in the Cloister. By the same. 3s. 6d. 

" • - - 
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Alone in the World. By A. M. Stewart. 4s. 6d. 

Festival Tales. By J. F. Waller. 3s. 6d. 

The Victims of the Mamertine. Scenes from the 

Early Church. By Rev. A. J. O'Reilly, D.D. 53. 
Revelations of Ireland, is. 
The Kishoge Papers. Tales of Devilry and Drollery, 

IS. 6d. 
Chances of War. An Irish Tale. By A. WhitelocL Ss. 
Diary of a Confessor of the Faith. i2mo., is. 
Pearl among the Virtues. By Rev. P. A. De Doss. 3s. 
Recollections of the Reign of Terror. By the Abbd 

DumesniL 2s. 6d. 
Tim O'Hallaran's Choice; or, From Killamey to 

New York. By Sister M. F. Clare. 3s. 6d. 
The Silver Teapot By Elizabeth Kmg. i8mo., 4(1. 
The First Christmas for our dear little ones. By Miss 

^ Mulholland. 15 Illustrations, 4to. 5s. 
Legends of the Saints. By M. F. S., author of " Stories 

of the Saints." Square i6mo., 3s. (i^ 

V A pretty little book, couched in studiously simple language. — 
Church Times, "A number of short legends, told in simple an- 
guage for young readers by one who hs^ already given us two 
charming volumes of * Stories of the Saints.' " — Tablet, " Here 
we have more than fifty tales, told with singular taste, and ranging 
over a vast geographical area. Not one of them will be paised 
over by the reader." — Catholic Times, "A delightful boon for 
youthful readers." — Weekly Register, "It is got up in the most 
attractive as well as substantial style as regards binding, paper, and 
typography, while the simple and beautiful legends are told in a 
graceful and flowing manner, which cannot fail to rivet the attention 
and interest of the youthful reader." — United Irishman, 

Stories of the Saints. By M. F S., author of " Tom's 
Crucifix, and other Tales,*' "Catherine Ham- 
ilton," &c. s series, each 3s. 6d., gilt, 4s. 6A 

"As lovely a little book as we have seen for many a day."— 
Weekly Register, "Interesting^ not only for children but forper« 
sons of every age and degree, -^ Tablet, "A great desideratum, 
Very pleasantly written."— 7%^ Month, "A very attractive volume, 
A delightful book."— Union Review, "Admirably adapted for 
reading aloud to children, or for their own private reading."— 
Catholic Opinion, " Being full of anecdotes, they are especially 
attractivc'—CAwnrA Herald. " Well selected."— 2>«^/*» Review. 

Stories of Holy Lives. By M. F. S. Fcp. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 

"The stories seem well put together."- 7%* Month, " It seta 
before us clearly and in simple language the most striking features 
in the character and history of many whose very names are dear to 
the hearts of Catholics."— TabUi. 
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Stories of Martyr Priests. By M. F. S.. 12 ma,. 39^ 6d. 

" It contains tlie sad and yet glorious histories of mors than 
thirty sufferers amongst the Romap Catholic Clergy.*' — Pilot, 
"The stories are briefly and simply narrated,"— CAar-cA Titms. 
" Tbe stories are written with the utmost simplicity, and with such 
an earnest air of reality about evory pase that the youthfi4 reader 
may forget that he has a book, in his hand, and can believe that he is 
' hstening to a story.' " — Weekly Register, *' Ic has been the task 
of the writer, while adhering strictly to historical fact^ to present 
the Uvea of these Christian heroes in ^ pleasli^g apd ^tts^tiye fonii» 
so that; while laying before the yQUthml mind deeds as thrilling as 
any to be found in the pages of romance, a chapter in her- history is 
laid ope^ which is at once the gloiy anfl the s^ame of Ei^i^and." — 
Uniiii IriskmaPk, " Short memoirs weU written and which cannot 
fail to attract not only * the Catholic Boys of England,' to whom the 
book is dedicated, but also.all the men and women of England to 
whom the Catholic laith is dfo^/'—zTa^t, <*Sad s^ories^of oyer 
thirty Priests who perished ibr conscience sake." — Catholic Times, 
" No lives of great men can depict so glorious a picture as these 
Stdries of Martyred Priests, and w« trust they will bt road &r ard 
wkie."— ^^/<» Review, 

The Story of the Life of St Pa,uL By M, F- &, wthor 
of '^ Legends of the SaiAtSi" ^Cii $c, iks. 6<1^ 

" A most attractive 'theme fpr the prolific pen of the autlior of 
•Tom's Crucifix and other Tales.'"— JV^^^/y Register, "The 
author knew instinctively how to present the incidents miost efibc- 
tively, and has made the most of them."— <CioMa/»V Tinus^ 

Th^ Panegyrics of Fr. Segneri, S. J, TraasHted from 
the ongiiA^ Italian. Witli a preface by tl^^ S^ev. 
Fr. W. Humphrey, 9. J. Cfowb Sva, 5a. 

€3oHtents : — ^The immaci^ate Conception — ^The Blessed Viigin— 
St. Joseph— St. John the Evangelist— St. John the Baptist— St 
Stepnen-T-St. igi&itius of Loyola— St. Francis Xavier — St Aloysius 
Gonzaga — St. Thomas of Aquin — St. Philip Neri— St Antony of 
Padua— The Blessed Sacrament— The Holy Wmding Sheet— The 
Angel Guardian. 

Albert the Greats bis Lifo and Scholastio Labours. 
From original Documents. By Profe58<» Sis^art 
Translated by Rev. Fr. T. A. Dixon, O.P. With a 
Photographic Pprtrajt 9vo., xqs. 6d.^ cheap 
edition, ss, 

'< AU thisi and more» ale reoovded in the volume n^aw l»fiii» us, 
which goes to make up one oC the most intevesting religious bio- 
graphies icoently issued from the Catholic^ press. "—/mA kfomtiUy„ 
" ^ translation of Dr. Sighart's ' Aibertus Magnus ' wiU b» weloome 
i n many quarters. The volume is admirably printed and beautifulhr 
got upi 9Ad the froi^ispiectt is a y^luat^le engtaxripg of Q^ 41b^^ 
portrait after Fiesoie,"-7-£>u6Utf^ ^euietp, " All>prt the Gf^t is not 
w^U l^iu>wn , , . yet he is one pf tho^ pioneers of iiidi;ptive p)4.to: 
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S€ip^3r tKbQDA our mo^krq in«n of science cannot without black in- 
gfaUtudQ (or^et, Hi^ memoriy should be des^: not only to those 
who value the sanctity of Ufe, but to those also v^h.o tiy, as he did, 
to wrest from nature the reason of hev doing[s." — Tkg 4/<wMi *•* '^^ 
vqlu^ilt if a l«Ege on^ as b^ts fe subiec^ 9^ it ^afna^ the reader 
thjrc^i^b most o( tl^e scenes of Albert s life with a graphic power 
which does noi^ous to the literary skiU of Fr. Dixon. . . . We 
certainly recomneiad this book a& worthy a niace \xk Qvery lit:)rary/' 
-^^qtkiUfi Tin^** " the fuUest fecp^d th^^^if ever been penned 
of ope ot the gr^4q8t li^iQaries m the history of the Church." — 
Wtekfy Jiegisier. *' The book is extremely interesting:, ftill of in- 
fonoaalloii. and displays grs^t potw^c^ of research and critical y^^' 
m^. ; , . Th^ V9lume |s em^iently worth per^isaL" — TabUti 

IJfii of St Wenefred. Viiigm Martyy mS^ Abbess, 
PatPOQes^ of Norm W^es and Shr^sbuiy. By 
R^y>. T. Meyiicky M.A, With Frontispiece, 39.^ 

14vf§ pf ^be SWq^ fpr evf^ry P^y ^i. the Year. Beautf- 
liiUy pinted ea thick taaea paper, withui l^Qr^^s 
fh)m ancient aouices. Cloth gilt, gilt edges, 4ta a is. 

LJv§S of the First Religious of the Vii^it^tipn of Holy 
Mary. By Mother Fr^mcea Magdaleu d^ C)iaugy. 
Wifttwo Photographs. ^vols.,ios,:— orseparately. 

Life of Mqther ^fane Jacqueline Favrp, Mother 

I^anng Qharlotte de Brdchard^ Mother Peropne 
%d^ 'd$ CM*A MplJieF Clftttde Affi^e§ Jq}i de 
la Roeha. 6s. 

Li{^ pf Sistef CUudeSim|>licienpe Fsprdel, Sistf^r ^arie 
Aim^e de Chantal, Sifter ^ran^oise pabrieUe 
Bally, Sister l^^y Penise de Martign^t, Sister 
A^ae Jacqueline Costi^ Sister Marie. F^rpi^n^ Per- 
Xitit Siiftei? l^9^t ^^raphique dQ ChamQpurs, 6s. 

S, Viiic«Bt Feix^, bia I^ite, Spiritual Teachiii^g, ^nd 
practical P^vQtiqn. By Ff. Pradel. Tr^^lated 
by JL^v. Ff. Dixon, 0.P, With PhPtPgrap^ S^ 

Butl^ Ifive^ of the S^iat^, 2 vpls., 8yp., clo|h| 28s.; 
plpth ^t,* 34«» i or iq 4 yols., 8vo., cjoft, J2S. j 
cloth gilt, 48s. ; leather gilt, 64s. 

I^.pf 9. B^ra^fr^u^f of Siepa. With 4 portrait, 55. 

Life pf S. Philip Bi^u^i, With ^ poftr^t^ $8. 

ljS% pf S, V^fonica. Giuliapi, a^ Plessie4 Sfttjist^ 
VaranL With a portrait, 5s. 

life of S. J<^ fif Qod, With a pprtWti Sh 
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life of the Yen. Elizabeth Canon Mora. From the 
Italian, with Preface, by Lady Herbert and 
Photograph. 3s. 6d. 

Life of B. Giovanni ColombinL By Feo BelcaxL 
Translated from the editions of 1541 and 1832. 
With a Photograph. Cr. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Life of S. Mary Frances of the Five Wounds. From the 
Italian. By Rev. D. Ferris. With a Portrait 3s. 6d. 

Sketch of the Life and Letters of the Countess Adel- 
stan. By K A. M., author of '^Rosalie, or the 
Memoirs of a French Child," ** Life of Paul 
Seigneret," &C. is.; better bound, 2s. 6d. 

"The great interest of the boo](, even above the stoiy of the con- 
version of her hiuband, is the question of education. The essay 
on the bringing up of children and the comparative merits and de- 
merits of Convent and home education, is well worth the careful 
study both of parents and those entrusted with the task of instruc- 
tion. " — The Month, * * Her judgments are always wise. " — Catholic 
Opinion, " We can safely recommend this excellent little biogra- 
phical sketch. It otSas no exciting interest, but it is calculated to 
edify aH'^'-Tadlet, 

Life of Paul Seigneret, Seminarist of Saint-Sulpice. 
6d.; cloth, is. ; better bound, is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 

"An affecting and wdl-told narrative. . . It will be a great &• 
vourite, espedaUy with our pure-minded, high-spirited young people." 
—Universe. "We commend it to parents with sons under thdr 
care, and especially do we recommend it to those who are chaxged 
with the education and training of our Catholic youth." — Register, 

Life of Pfere Ravignan, 9s. 

Inner Life of Pfere Lacordaire, 6s. 6d. 

Life of Sister Maiy Cherubina Clare of S. Francis. With 

Preface by Lady Herbert, and Photograph, 3s. 6d, 
Life and Letters of Sir Thomas More. By A. M. 

Stewart Illustrated, 8vo.j los. 6d. ; gilt, iis 6d. 
Life of Gregory Lopez, the Hermit By Canon Doyle, 

O.S.B. With a Photograph. i2mo., 3s. 6A 
St Angela MericL Her Ufe, her Virtues, and her 

Institute. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 
Life <A St Coliimba, &c. By M. F. Cusack. Svo., 6s; 
Life and Prophecies of S. Columbkille. 3s. 6d. 
Recollections of Cardinal Wiseman, &c By Mr "J. 

Arnold. 2s. 6d; 
Prince and Saviour. A Life of Christ for the Young. 

By Rosa Mulholland. 6d. Illustrated, 2s. 6d. 

-^— ' ' — , ■ - ^ 
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The Lives of the Early Popes. St Peter to St. 

Silvester. By Rev. Thomas Meyrick, M.A. 8vo., 

4s. 6d. 
Life of St. Boniface. By Mrs. Hope. 6s. 
Life of Fr. Benvenuto Bambozzi, O.M.C., of the 

Conventucd Friars Minor. Translated from the 

Italian of Fr. Nicholas Treggiari, D.D. 5s. 
life of St. Liguori, los. S. Philomena, 2s. 6d. 
life of the Ven. Anna Maria TaigL From the French 

of Calixte, by A. V. Smith Sligo. 2s. 6d.; 

better bound, 5s. 
Venerable Mary Christina of Savoy. 6d. 
'Memoirs of a Guardian Angel. Fcap. 8vo. ^^s. 
Life of St Patrick. lamo. is.; 8vo., 6s., gilt, los. - 
Life of St Bridget, and of other Saints of Ireland, is. 
The Life of Our Lord. With Introduction by Dr. 

Husenbeth. Illustrated. 5s. 
Life^ Passion, Death, and Resurrection of Our Blessed 

Lord. Translated from Ribadeneira. is. 
Glory of St Vincent de Paul. By Cardinal Manning, i s. 
Life of S. Edmund of Canterbury, is. and is. 6d. 
Life of St. Francis of Assisi. From St Bonaventure. 

By Miss Lockhart. With Photograph, 3s. 6d. 
Patron Saints. By Eliza Allen Starr. Illustrated, los. 
Life of St German. 3s. 6d.; Stephen Langton. 2s. 6d. 
life of Cardinal Wiseman, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. 
life of Count de Montalembert By G. White. 6d. 
Life of Mgr. Weedall. By Dr. Husenbeth. is. 
Pius IX: his early Life to the Return from Gaeta. 

By Rev. T. B. Snow, O.S.B. 6d. 
Pius IX. From his Birth to his Death. By G. White. 6d. 
life of Pope Pius IX. 6d. Cheap edition, id. 
Challoner's Memoirs of Missionary Priests. 8vo. 6s. ^ 
Life of the Ever-Blessed Virgin. Proposed as a Model 

to Christian Women, is. 

BY SISTER MARY FRANCIS CLARE. 

Life of Father Mathew. 2s. 6d. 

Life of Mary OHagan, Abbess, Poor Clares. 6s. 

Life of St Joseph, IS. 

Lye of St Patrick.; is. 8vo., 6s. ; gilt, los. 
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Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes: a FaithM Naitative ef 
the Apparitiote of the Blessed Viigin. B)r F. C. 
Husenbeth, D.D. i8mo. 6d. ; cloth| ts.$ with 
Noyena, is.; <^th| ks. 6d. Novena^ s^aiate^, 
4d. ; LHa^, xd«, or tSs. per loo. MedaX id^ 

A Month at Lootdes and its Neighbouiheod in the 
Snmmer of 1677^ £^ Hugh Carah€i^ Two 
Illustrations^ ssw 

The History of liie Bleafe^ed Vtigin. ByOr^ioii Ti«iis- 
lated by Dt. Husecbeth.* IHuistrated, ;^. 4A. 

Devotion to Our Lady in Noitii Ameit(xu By the 
Rev. Xavier Donidd Madeod. 8v^ 58. 

"The work of mi author thfm whom few more gifted writers have 
ever appeared amon^ us. It is not merely a religious work, but It haus 
all the charms of an ent^rtainni'g *boc^ of travds. We eah hiMfy 
find wohls to ekpre^ <otir high adnthntion of 'n:*—Wtday ^degiSftO', 

The Victories of Rome. By Rev. Fn Beste. i& 
The History of the ItaliaB Revolation^ The devolu- 
tion of the Banicad^. ^70 — ^^9^ By the 
Chevaliet QX^UScji, M.P.^ K.S.Gi 8v^ 7s. 6d. ; 
cheap ^dittoh, js. 6d. 

'' "Thevohiroe is ably written, and by a man who is acqiciainted 
with the subject abou^ which he writes." — AViAittUm, '••My. 
O'Oery Will be satisfied with the honour of having acd&m]p)is1led 'a 
good work. . . . He lias done his duty wdl enough, as any one 
who chooses to get the book for himsdf ean see." — Fun. "*' WdU- 
written, and contains fhany passdfeis that ate marked %y ^tindoita: 
and amiability.'*— (>MmffVi». ' ' Mr. O'CIeiyls g»^>b$c afid Irathfti 
narrative. . . >. Written in an easy flowing style, the volume is by 
no means heavy reading." — Pilot. "It was a happy thought oh 
*th'e part of Mr. O'Clery to fconceave ^he ptossIWlfty of *i*ribtftii^ 
somethihg towards Xtut rtfm^rvsfi of the existii^ ignonUkce ; atul ft 
.was better still to have girded himself up to the task of givin? eiee- 
cution to his thought in the very able and s^tl^factoxyiniinBCfk' te 
which he has done his work."*'— 7%^ I^f^th. •» The rfhtlf* grasps 
•the Whole subject of thie Ri^bliflion with atnester-«iind .... Fii0m 
the first page to the last it is of absorbing interest."— Cff/Ac^/^VTViwcr. 
'• It is'the only well digested summary ih the Ehgfli!^ tongite Of iiSl 
the i^lfable records bearing oh the eVeittS df ^n^ich It treats."-*- 
Nation. * ' The mRTStiVe virtually covers the whole of the P^mcmt. 
or, in other words, 'Christianity, since the date of ^he foundation, 
nineteen centuries SLgc^'-^lVeeify Regiiief. "* Wriftrti with the 
calmness of .the historian, yet with something of the eneigy of faith, 
this book cannot fail to be roost interesting to Catholics, while it 
should do good service among f^testan'ts. The style Is ecu^ aild 
enjoyable. '^TaW(rf. "in every line, of the bodk we find a vigonr 
and freshness of mind, combined with a maturity of judgment on 
the great question at issue." — Wex/ord People. 
■'■ ■ ' ' ' ' • - - ^ ' - ■ >.**»->.. f 
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Two Years in the Pontifical Zouaves. By Joseph 
Powel, Z.P. With 4 Engravings. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

^ It affords us much pleasure, and deserves the notice of the Catho- 
lic public." — Tablet, " Familiar names meet the eye on every page, 
and as few Catholic circles in either country have not had a friend or 
relative at one time or another serving in the Pontifical Zouaves, th.e 
history of the formation of the corps, of the gallant youths, their 
sufferings, and their troubles, will be valued as something more than 
a contribution to modem Roman history." — Freeman's journal, 

Rome and her Captors. Letters collected and edited 
by Count Henri dldeville, and translated by 
F. R. Wegg-Prosser. Cr. 8vo. 4s. 

" The letters describe the attempted capture of Rome by Gari- 
baldi ; and the tissue of events which brought about in 1870 the 
seizure of Rome by Victor Emanuel." — Dublin Review, ** A series 
of letters graphically depicting the course of political events in Italy, 
and showing in its true light the dishonesty of the Piedmontese 
government, the intrigues of Prussia, and the ill-treatment to which 
the Pope has been subjected. We most cordially recommend the 
- volume to our readers." — Church Herald, ** One of the most op- 
portune contributions that could be made to popular literature." — 
Cork Examiner, " We have read the book carefully, and have 
found it full of interest, whether from its own intrinsic merits or 
from the ease of the translation we care not to enquire." — Catholic 
Opinion, "At the time of its publication it occasioned no little 
stir on account of its vivid portraiture of character, its keen obser- 
vation, and its sententious remarks." — Hereford Journal, "The 
translator of this wonderfully interesting volume has done a distinct 
good. ' * — Weekly Ref^ister. 

Personal RecoUectioBS of Rome. By \V. J. Jacob, 
Esq., late of the Pontifical Zouaves. 8vo. is. 6d. 

" An interesting description of the Eternal City . . . The value of 
the Pamphlet is enhanced by a catena of authorities on the Tem- 
pcnral Power." — Tablet, "All will read it with pleasure, and many 
to their profit." — Weekly Register, " We cordially recommend an 
attentive perusal of Mr. Jacob's book." — Nation. 

A General History of the Catholic Church : from the 
commencement of the Christian Era until the 
present time. By Abbd Darras. 4 vols., 48s. 

The First Apostles of Europe. The 2nd Edition of 
" The Conversion of Uie Teutonic Race." By 
Mrs. Hope. 2 vols, crown 8vo. los. 

" Mrs, Hope has quite grasped the general character of the 
Teutonic nations and their true position with regard to Rome and 
the world in general. . . It is a great thing to find a writer of a 
book of this class so cleariy gracing and so boldly setting forth 
truths, which familiar as they are to scholars, are still utterly 
unknown — or worse than unknown, utterly misconceived— ^by most 
of the writers of our smaller literature." — Saturday Review, "A 
brilliant and compact history of the Germans* Franks, and the 
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various tribes of the former Jutes, Angles, and Saxons, who jointly 
formed the Anglo-Saxon, or, more correctly, English people. . . . 
Many of the episodes and notices of the Apostolic Missionaries, ds 
well as the general story, are very happily and gracefully conveyed." 
— Northern Star, *' This is a real addition to our Catholic litera- 
ture." — TabUt, " In the first place it is good in itself, possessing 
considerable literary merit ; then it fills up a blank, which has never 
yet been occupied, to the generality of readers, and lastly and 
beyond all, it forms one of the few Catholic books brought out 
in this (country which are not translations or adaptations from 
across the Channel. It is a growth of individual intellectual labour, 
fed from original sources, and fused by the polish of a cultivated 
and discerning mind." — Dublin Review, " Mrs. Hope's historical 
works are always valuable."— W^fp^/y Register. ** A very valuable 
work . . . Mrs. Hope has compiled an original history, which gives 
constant evidence of great erudition, and sound historical judgment." 
—7!^ Month, *'This is a most taking book : it is solid history 
and romance in one." — Catholic Opinion, " It is carefully, and in 
many parts beautifully written, and the account of the Irish monks is , 
most instructive and interesting.." — Universe, 

Holy Places ; their Sanctity and Authenticity. By the 
Rev. Fr. Philpin. With Maps. Crown 8vo. 6s. j 
cheap edition, 2s. 6d. 

Fr. Philpin weighs the comparative value of extraordinary, ordi- 
nary, and natural evidence, and gives an admirable summary of the 
witness of the early centuries regarding the holy places of Jerusalem, 
with archaeological and architectural proofs. It is a complete trea- 
tise of the subject." — The Month* *' The author treats his subject 
with a thorough system, and a competent knowledge. It is a book 
of singular attractiveness and considerable merit." — Church Herald, 
** Dean Stanley and other sinners in controversy are treated with 
great gentleness. They are indeed thoroughly exposed and re- 
futed." — Register, ** Fr. Philpin has a particularly nervous and 
fresh style of handling his subject, with an occasional pictiu-esque- 
ness of epithet or simile."— 7a^/e/. 

Spalding's (Archbp.) Works. Miscellanea, 2 vols., 
2 IS.; Protestant Reformation, 2 vols., 21s. j or 
the 2 vols, in one, cheap edition, 14s. Evidences 
of Catholicity, los. 6d. 

Men and Women of the English Reformation, from 
the days of Wolsey to the death of Cranmer. By 
S. H. Burke, M.A. 2 vols., i2mo., i3s. 
only Vol. II. can be had now, price 5s. 

The chief topics of importance in the second volume are : Arch-, 
bishop Cranmer's opinions upon Confession ; The Religious Houses 
of Olden England ; Burnet as a Historian ; What were Lord Crom- 
well's Religious Sentiments? Effects of the Confiscation on the 
People ; The Church and the Holy Scriptures ; Death-bed Horrors 
of Henry VIII. ; Scenes upon the Scaffold — Lady Jane Grey's heroic 
Death ; The Rack and the Stake ; The Archbishop condemned to 
be Burnt Alive— Awful Scene ; A General View of Cranmer's Life 

•* A clever and well- written historical statement of facts concern-. 
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ing the chief actors of our so-called Reformation." — Mouth, ** In- 
teresting and valuable. The author has hit on the true way of 
writing history attractively, by making it a series of biographies 
connected together and mutually interdependent. His combination 
of the descriptions of contemporary, with the opinions and remarks 
of modern, writers, such as Sharon Turner, and Froude, who are 
generally cited only to be refuted, has imparted a tone of liveliness 
and freshness which is much needed by the subject matter of the 
book. "— Tadiif. * ' Contains a great amount of curious and useful 
information, gathered together with evident care, and, we think, 
with great fairness. The author is intent upon giving us facts. 
.He has evidently examined the authorities on which the history of 
these times must depend with the most laudable diligence. He 
gives us much valuable information, and a good deal which, to 
ourselves at least, is new." — DubUn Review, " A clear picture of 
the villains and the villanies that were busy about the work of the 
Devil in the sixteenth century in this countxy. The author produces 
evidence that cannot be gainsaid," — Universe, " Full of interest, 
and seems to be very temperately written." — Church Review. "The 
book supplies many hitherto unknown fects of the times of which 
it is to be a history." — Church Opinion, •* A certain and most 
important era of British history has been fortunate in finding in 
Mr. Burke all the qualifications requisite for the task he has under- 
taken. We may fairly assert that the facts in the book have been 
collected at a trouble and cost few but the author himself can ap- 
preciate. Moreover, they have been given to the public in a dress 
simple but effective with all the charm that word painting exercisds 
on the imagination, in order to recall to existence the actors of 
bygone days. Indeed, Mr. Burke's pictures of the Men and Women 
of the Reformation are life-like, and, in a certain sense, we might 
call them tableaux vivants. The reader must certainly be colour- 
blind who cannot perceive the strict adherence to truth he exhibits 
in the colouring of his characters. He exposes to public view the 
corrupt heart of Henry VIII., the irreligious motives of Anne 
Boleyn, the hypocrisy of Cranmer, the wit of Erasmus, the tem- 
porising policy of Gardner, the sacrilegious robbery of Cromwell, 
the weakness of Wolsey, the sublime faith of Fisher, the integrity of 
More, and the queenly dignity of Katherine of Aragon. In doing 
full justice to the heroic conduct of the Carthusians and the Obser- 
vant Fathers, he contrasts their noble character with that of the 
Reformers and their wives, and heightens the effect with touches of 
the sharpest irony. But nowhere is he more at home than when he 
seems to revel in exposing the blunders of Froude, whose partiality 
and whose inconsistency he establishes by the strongest proof taken 
from Froude's own writings. All the while he treats his adversary 
in the fairest conceivable spirit, giving him a full hearing, so that 
the genuine worth of the verdict against his opponent is the more 
apparent. But if we admire any one thing more than another in 
this publication, it is the immense research visible on every page, 
and which is evidently the labour of years. From every quarter in- 
formation has been obtained, and nothing has been extenuated, nor 
aught set down in malice." — Weekly Observer and Northern Advo- 
■ cate, ** It is, in truth, the only dispassionate record of a much- 
contested epoch we have ever read. It is a work of which writer 
and publisher may feel proud, and both, as far as these volumes go, 
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have supplied a want to which Mr. Dtsraeli once referred — 'The 
Histoiy of Enghind has yet to be vmt^icn."* ^Cosmopolitan, 
* Mr. Burke collects and arranges his Cacts, states them lucidly; 
and lays them before the publie in just such a tone and temper a^ 
befit a judge who is summing up a trial and delivering a charge to 
the jury. A spirit <rf candour characterises the whole work."— 
Natwm, 

BY ARTHUR AND T. W. M. MARSHALL. 

Comedy of Convocation in the £nglish Church. 
Edited by Archdeacon Chasuble, D.D. 2s. 6d. 

The Oxford Undergraduate of Twenty Years Ago : 
his Religion, his Studies, his Antics. By a 
Bachelor of Arts. 2S. 6d. ; cloth, 3s. 6d. 

" The writing is full of brilliancy and point."— ra^/</. " It vrill 
deservedly attract attention, not only by tne briskness and liveliness 
of its style, but also by the accuracy of the picture which it pro- 
bably gives of an individual experience." — T/kg Month, 

The Infallibility of the Pope. A Lecture. 8vo. is. 

"A splendid lecture, by one who thoroughly understands his 
subject, and in addition is possessed of a rare power of language in 
which to put before others what he himself knows so well." — Uni" 
verse, "There are few writers so well able to make things plain 
and intelligible as the authorpf ' The Comedy of Convocation.' • • • 
The lecture is a model of argument and style." — R^ister*r 

Reply to the Bishop of R^Km's Attack on the Catholic 

Church. 6d, 
The Harmony of Anglicanism. Report of a Coci^ 

ference on Church Defence. 2s. 6d. 

" * Church Defence' is characterised by the same caustic irony, 
the same good-natured satire, the same logical acuteness which dis- 
tinguished its predecessor, the ' Comedy of Convocation.* # . . A 
more scathing bit of irony we have seldom met with." — Tablet. 
*' Clever, humorous, witty, learned, written by a keen but sarcastic 
observer of the Establishment, it is calculated to make defenders 
wince as much as it is to make all odiers smile." — Nonconformist. 

Marshalliana — ^The above 5 pamphlets in one volmne, 
426 pagesy 8vo., published at los. in paper 
covers, now offered for 6s. in cloth. 
Dramas, Comedies, Farces, 

St. Eustace. A Drama in Five Acts. For Boys. is. 

St. William of York. A Drama in Two Acts, for boys. 6d. 

Major John Andrd An Historical Drama (Boys.) 2s. 

Hewould be a Lord. Comedy in Three Acts. (Boys.)2s. 

He would be a Soldier. Comedy in 2 Acts (Boys) 6d . 

St Louis in Chains. Drama in Five Acts, for boys. 2 s. 

The Enchanted Violin. Comedy in Two Acts 
(Boys) 6d. 
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Shandy Maguire. A Farce for boys in Two Acts. 2S. 

The Duchess Transformed. A Comedy in One Act, 
for girls. By W. H. A 6d. 

The Reverse of the Medal. A Drama in Four Acts, 
for young ladies. 6d. 

Emscliff Hall : or, Two Days Spent with a Great-Aunt 
A Drama in Three Acts, for young ladies. 6d. 

Filiola. A Drama in Four Acts, for young ladies. 6d. 

The Convert Martyr ; or, " Callista," by Dr. New- 
man, dramatised by Dr. Husenbeth. 2s. 

Shakespeare. Tragedies and Comedies. Expurgated 
edition. By Rosa Baughan. 6s, Comedies, in 
a separate volume, 3s. 6d. 

Road to Heaven. A game for family parties, is. & ^s. 



For the convenience of purchdsers the follo^uin^ books are arranged 

according to price : 

6d. 



Nellie Gordon, the Factory Girl 
Fairy Tales for Little Children 
Schmid's, The Canary Bird 

The Dove 

The Inundation 

^^ The Rose Tree 

The Water Jug 

The Wooden Cross 

Sir iElfrIc, an'^ other Tales 
Adolphus ; or, the Good Son 
Nicholas ; or, the Reward of a 

Good Action 
The Lost Children of Mount St. 
' Bernard 



Keighley Hall, and other Tales 
The Baker's Boy ; or, the 

Results of Industry 
A Broken Chain 
Life of Paul Seigneret 
Prince and Saviour 
Venerable Mary Christina of 

Savoy 
Count de Montalembert 
Pope Pius IX. By Snow- 
Pope Pius IX. By White 
Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes 
Various Dramas 



Is. 



The Fairy Ching. 

The Two Friends 

Yellow Holly, and other Tales 

'.'Tableaux Vivants," and other 
Tales 

Wet Days, and other Tales 

"tlie Feasts of Camelot :' Christ- 
mas 

The Feasts of Camelot : Whit- 
suntide 

The Bells of the Sanctuary 

Bessy; or, the Fatal Consequence 

' M Telling Lies 



Tom's Crucifix, and Pat's Rosary 
Good for^ Evil, and Joe Ryan's 

Repentance 
The Old Prayer Book, and 

Charlie Pearson's Medal 
Catherine's Promise, and Norah's 

Temptation 
Schmid's Canary Bird (gilt) 

— Dove (gilt) 

—7— — — Inundation (gilt) 

Rose Tree (gilt) 

Water Jug (gilt) 

' " " " Wooden Cross (gilt) 
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Is. continued). 



Bertram Eldon 

Story of a Paper Knife 

Annie's First Prayer, and Only a 

Picture 
Terry O'Flinn 
The Village lily 
The Angels and the Sacraments 
Fairy Tales for Little Children 
Rosalie : or. The Memoirs of a 

French Child 
Sir iEIfric and other Tales 
Keighley Hall, and other Tales 
Sir Thomas Maxwell and his 

Ward 
Revelations of Ireland 
Story of an Orange Lodge 
Diary of a Confessor of the Faith 
Countess Adelstan 



Legends of the Xlllth Century 

Paul Seigneret 

St Patrick 

St Bridget and other Saints of 
Ireland 

Insula Sanctorum 

Life, Passion. Death, and Resur- 
rection of Our Lord 

Glory of St. Vincent de Paul 

St Edmund of Canterbury 

Mgr. Weedall 

St Joseph 

Our Lady of Lourdes 

The Ever Blessed Virgin 

The Victories of Rome 

The Infallibility of the Pope 

Cardinal Wiseman 



18.6CL 



The Fairy Ching feilt) 
The Two Friends (gilt) 
Yellow Holly,andotherTales(gilt) 
••Tableaux Vivants," and other 

Tales (gilt) 
Wet Days and other Tales (gilt) 
A Daughter of S. Dominick 
The Fatal Consequence of Telling 

Lies 
Tom's Crucifix, and Pafs Rosary 

(gilt) 
Good for Evil, and Joe Ryans 

Repentance (gilt) 
The Old Prayer Book, and 

Chariie Pearson's Medal (gilt) 
Catherine's Promise, and Norah's 

Temptation (gilt) 
Terry O'Flinn 



Annie's First Prayer, and Only a 

Picture (gilt) 
The Village Uly (gilt) 
Fairy Tales for Little Children 
The Memoirs of a French Child 
Sir iClfric and other Tales (gilt) 
The Last of the Catholic 

O'MaHeys 
Keighley Hall and other Tales 
Margarethe Verflassen 
Sophia and Eulalie 
The Kishoge Papers 
Paul Seigneret 
S. Edmund of Canterbury 
Cardinal Wiseman 
Our Blessed Lady of I^urdes 
Personal Recollections of Rome 



28. 



Bellevue and its Owners 

To Rome and Back 

A Daughter of St. Dominick (gilt) 

Bessy ; or, the Fatal Conse- 
quences of Telling Lies (gilt) 

Terry O'Flinn (gilt) 

The Adventures oi a Protestant 
in Search of a Religion 

Fairy Tales for Little Children 
(gilt) 



Rosalie ; or, the Memoirs of a 

French Child (gilt) 
The Last of the Catholic 

O'Malleys 
Keighley Hall, and other Tales 

(gilt) 
The Artist of Colli ngwood 
Life of St Wenefred 
Paul Seigneret (gilt) 
A Month at Lourdes 
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28. 6d. 



Bible Stories — Old Testament 
Series [Yuste 

The Monk of the Monastery of 

My Golden Days 

Life in Iceland 

Cassilda : or, the Moorish Prin- 
cess of Toledo 

Captain Rougemont ; or, the 
Miraculous Conversion 

The Three Wishes 

Catherine Hamilton 

Catherine Grown Older 

Simple Tales [a Fault 

Bertha ; or the Consequences of 

Farleyes of Farleye 

Sir Humphrey's Trial 



Eagle and Dove 

Tales and Sketches 

Recollections of the Reign of 
Terror 

Story of the Life of St, Paul 

Countess Adelstan 

Recollections of Cardinal Wise- 
man 

Prince and Saviour 

Stephen Langton 

Venerable Anna Maria Taigi 

Father Mathew 

Holy Places 

Comedy of Convocation 

Oxford Undergraduate 

Harmony of Anglicanism 



38. 



The Dark Shadow 

Gathered Gems from Spanish 

Authors 
The* Battle of Connemara 
Industry and Laziness 
Catherine Hamilton (gilt) 
Catherine Grown Older (gilt) 
Rupert Aubray 



Story of Marie and other Tales 

(gilt) 
Percy Grange 
Cistercian Legends 
Chats about the Rosary 
Margarethe Verflassen 
Pearl among the Virtues 
Little Hunchback 



38. 6d. 



Allah Akbar 

From Sunrise to Sunset 

Rest, on the Cross 

The Feast of Camelot 

Tales from many Lands 

Canon Schmid's Tales 

Tim O'Halloran's Choice 

Tom's Crucifix, and other Tales 

Fluffy : a Tale for Boys 

The Adventures of a Protestant 

in Search of a Religion 
The Barrys of Beigh 
Margaretbe Verflassen (gilt) 
The Heroine of Vesuvius 
Tales and Sketches (gilt) 
St German 
St. Francis of Assisx 
Sophia and Eulalie 
Life in the Cloister 
Stories of Mart)rr Priests 
legends of the Saints 
Stories of the Saints, ist Series 



I Stories of the Saints. 2nd Series 
Stories of the Saints. 3rd Series 
Stories of the Saints. 4th Series 
Stories of the Saints. 5th Series 
Stories of Holy Lives 
Blessed Giovanni Columbini 
Sister Mary Cherubina Clare of 

St. Francis 
St. Mary Frances of the Five 

Wounds 
Gregory Lopez, the Hermit 
St. Columbkille 
Ven. Canori Mora 
The History of the Blessed Virgin 
History of the Italian Revolution 
Two Years in the Pontifical 

Zouaves 
The Oxford Undergraduate of 

Twenty Years Ago 
Siiakespeare's Comedies 
Festival Tales 
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Cloister Legends 
The Prassian Spy 
The Truce of God 
The People's Martyr 
Conscience's Amulet, The 
The Fisherman's Daughter 
Count Hugo of Graenhove 



The Conscript and Blind Rosa 
The Village Innkeeper 
Happiness of Being Rich 
Ludoyic and Gertrude 
The Young Doctor 
Memoirs of a Guardian Angel 
Rome and her Captors 



58. 



Father Benvenuto Bambozzi, 

O.M.C. 
Bagle and Dove 
Limerick Veteran 
The Victims of the Mammertlne 
Forty Years of American Life 
The First Christmas for our dear 

Little Ones 
Panegyrics of Father Segneri 
Albertus Magrnas 
St. Vincent Ferrer 



St Bemardine of Siena 

St. Philip Bemzi 

St Veronica Giuliani 

St. John of God 

Venerable Anna Maria Taigi 

Life of Our Lord 

Devotion to Our Lady in North 

America 
Cranmer s Life(Men and Women 

of the English Reformation. 

vol. 2, 



6tf. 



Life of Mother Mary Jacqueline 

Favre, and others 
St Coluniba 
St Boniface 
St. Patrick 

Memoirs of Missionary Priests 
Holy Places 



Life of Sister Claude Simplicieane 

Fardel, and others 
Mary O'Hagan, Abbess, Poor 

Clares 
Marshalliana 
Shakespeare. Expurgated edition 



Various. 



Lives of the Early Popes, 4s. 6d. 
^t Angela Merici, 4s. 6d. 
P^re L^cordaire, 6s. 6d. 
Cardinal Wolsey, 6s. 6d, 
The Italian Revolution, 7s. 6d. 
Nano Nap^le 7s. 6d. 
Pfere Ravighan, 9s. 
Life of St. Ligouri, los. 
The First Religious of the 

Visitation. 2vols.,ios. 
The First Apostles of Europe. 

2 vols., los. 



St. Patrick. los. 
Patror Saints. los. 
Albertus Magnus. los. 6d. 
Sir Thomas More. los. 6d. 
Spalding's Reformation, 14s. 
Life of O'Connell. 2 vols. , i8s. 
O'Connell's Speeches. 3 voK , 189. 
Lives of the &Lints for every Day 

in the Year. 21s. 
Archbishop Spalding's Works. 

5 veils., 52s. 6d. 
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